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PREFACE. 


In  the  following  collection  of  new,  standard  and  favorite 
songs,  hymn-tunes,  etc.,  the  author  has  aimed  to  supply  the 
Sunday  School,  the  Choir  and  Congregation,  the  Gospel  Meeting 
and  the  Home  Circle  with  a  book  that  shall  prove  useful  in 
every  Christian  community.  The  new  songs  for  the  Sabbath 
School  are  bright,  cheerful,  and  appropriate  to  many  of  the 
favorite  texts  of  the  Bible.  The  collection  of  new  hymns,  as 
well  as  the  old  and  beloved  tunes,  will  be  welcome  in  all  relig- 
ious meetings;  and  we  hope  that  the  "  Song  Evangelist "  may  go 
forth  doing  good — proving  itself  worthy  of  its  name  and  aim. 

The  Author  and  Publishers. 


Copyright  1883,  S.  Brainard's  Sons. 


SONG   EVANGELIST. 
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WE  COME  WITH  HAPPY  SONGS. 


L.  B.  SHOOK. 


mm. 


We  come  the  Sav-ior's  name  to  praise,To  sing   the  wondrous  love"      Of 
We'll  sing   of  mer-cies  dai  -  ly  giv'n,Thro'  every  pass-ing    year,    We'll 
We'll  sing  of  ma  -  ny  hap-py  hours  We've  pass'd  in  Sun  -  day  school,  Where 
Our  youth-ful  hearts  will  glad  ly  raise,Our  voic    es  sweet-ly     sing  A 
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Chorus. 


We  come, 


we  come, 


come, 


we  come,. 
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we   come  with  hap  -  py      songs. 
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We  come, 


MY  HOME  ABOVE. 


JAS.  McGRANAHAN. 
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1.  There's  a  home     I     am  waiting     for,      a     home  far     a-way. 

2.  There's  a  home     I     am  waiting     for,  how  sweet     'tis   to  think 

3.  There's  a  home     I     am  striving     for,    no     mat  -  ter    if    feet 

4.  Bless  ed   home,  sweet-est  home,  'twill    be    wait  -  ing  for  me, 
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world  like  we're  in  where  the  paths  lead  astray.  But  a  land  where  the  weary  who 
pure  crys  -  tal  wa-ters  for  -  ev  -  er  to  drink;  And  bathe    in  the  sun-light  of 
wea-ry  and  torn  with  the  thorns  that  we  meet ;  It  will  only  make  hearts  that  are 
I  gen  -  tie   Sav  -  ior,   will  still  follow  Thee;  Thou  know-est  my   wand'ring,  dear 
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sigh  here   in  pain,     May  meet  and  weep,  nev  -  er,   no,  nev  -  er  a  -  gain. 
Je  -  sus'  blest  love,     In   that   beau  -  ti  -  ful  man-sion  pre  pared  up  a  -  bove 
longing     to     be      Still     near  -  er,  dear  Sav  -  ior,  yes,  near  -  er  to  Thee. 
Je  -  sus,     in   love,  For    give    me  and  lead     me  safe  home  up  a  -  bove- 
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Chorus. 


Let      us    sing,  sweet-ly  sing,    of     that  home,   hap-py    home,   As    on 
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MY  HOME  ABOVE.-Concluded. 


A      ',     2     !        i  X      >  ■ ,  0    T       *  I      ■„      $    !        X 

earth,  here  we  roam,  here  we  roam;  Tis  our  home,  blessed 

here  we  roam,  Home  of  love, 
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home,  Home  a-bove,  Home  for 
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BLESS  THE  LITTLE  LAMBS. 

J.  M.  HUNT.  J.  M.  HUNT. 

"He  shall  gather  the  lambs  with  his  arm.''— Isa.  40:  11. 
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1.  Bless  ed      Je-sus,    wilt  Thou  hear  me    As      I     try    to    pray      to-night? 

2.  Help   me,  Lord,  to     ev  -  er  love     Thee ;  Thou  hast  led  me  all  the  day  ; 

3.  When   I    die,  dear   Sa  -  vior,  take  me      To  Thy  home  in  heaven   above, 
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"Wilt  Thou  guide  my  little  footsteps,      In    the  ways    of  truth  and  right? 
Wilt  Thou  watch  me  ev-'ry  mo-ment,     That  I     may  not  go   a  -  stray  ? 
There  to    ev  -  er    be  with    Je  -  sus,   And  to    ev-er    sing    his  love. 
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TRUST  IN  JESUS. 


H.  N.  LINCOLN. 
J N        U ^  I 


1.  I     will     trust    my       Sa  -  vior,  While  on  earth   I        live, 

2.  Tri  -  als  will      be  -  set       me,       Troubles  will       be  -  fall ; 

3.  Flesh  and  heart  shall  fail  me,       For      I    am      but         dust; 
4    Then  with  Him  up  yon  -  der,       I         my  crown  shall  wear, 
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Ke     will  keep  me     ev     -     er, 
He     will  not     for    -  get      me; 
Sa  -  tan  will     as  -  sail       me, 
Nev  -  er  more    to    wan  -  der, 


All  my    sins  for  -    give. 

He  will     hear     my  call. 

But       in     God  I'll  trust. 

No  more   cross     to  bear; 
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He     will     help     and     guide  me,     By 
Je     -     sus  will  pro  -  tect       me,         If 


his     bles  -  sed     word  ; 
to     him       I  flee, 


He     will     nev  -  er     leave     me,         Nor    my  soul    for 


sake, 


In     that     home  e  -   ter   -   nal,         I       shall  e'er      en  -    joy 
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Harm  can  -  not  be  -  tide 

Ev     -  er     He'll     di  -  rect      me, 

But  He     will  re  -  ceive      me, 

Peace  and     love    su    -   per 


me,     While       I    trust  my         Lord. 
He     my  strength  shall     be. 
When      from  death  I         wake. 
Bliss     with-out       al    -    loy. 


Chorus. 


TRUST  IN  JESUS.-Concluded. 
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Yes,  I'll  trust  in    my  Sav  -  ior,    While     I  jour-ney    be  -  low. 
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Thro' this  val -ley     of    sor  -  row,         He     will  lead  me,  I     know. 
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I  love  thee,  O  my  Lord  ?  Be-hold 
I  love  thee  from  my  soul  ?  Then  let 
thy  name     me  -  lo  -  dious  still  To     my 
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4.  Thou  knowest  I 

n 


love    thee,  dear  -  est  Lord,  But 


my  heart  and  see, 
me  noth  -  ing  love. 

at  -  ten  -  tive   ear? 

I  long  to  soar 
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And  turn  each  hat  -  ed     i     -    dol   out    that     dares     to      ri  -  val  thee. 
Dead    be    my  heart     to   ev    -    ery    joy,  When  Je  -     sus    can  -  not  move. 
Doth  not  each  pulse  with  pleas-ure  bound  my    Sav    -  ior's  voice  to     hear  ? 
Far  from  the  sphere  of  mor  -  tal   joys,  And  learn       to    love    the  more ! 
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NO  NIGHT  ON  THAT  GOLDEN  SHORE, 


L.  B.  SHOOK. 


1.  O  when  shall  we    sweet  -  ly    re  -  move, 
2.  But   an-gels  them-selves  can  -  not    tell 
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O  when  shall  we  en-ter  our   rest, 
The  joys  of  that  ho  -  li  -  est  place 
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Re- turn  to  theZi  -  on  a  -  bove, 
Where  Je-sus  is  pleased  to  re-veal 
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The  moth  -  er    of  spir-its  dis  -  tressed? 
The  light      of  His    heav  -  en  -  ly   face; 
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The  cit  -  y    of  God  thegreat  King,      Wheresor-row  and  death  are      no     more, 
When  caught  in  the  rapturous  flame,     The  sight     be  -  at  -    i    -    fie    they    prove; 
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Where  saints  our      1m  -  man  -  u  -  al      sing         And    che-rub  and  ser-aph     ad  -  ore. 
And  walk     in      the  light    of     the     Lamb,    En  -  joy  -  ing  the  beams  of  His  love. 
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NO  NIGHT  ON  THAT  GOLDEN  SHORE.-Concluded. 

Chorus. 
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There 


is     no         night     on  that    gold 


en       shore: 
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There  is  no  night  on  that  golden  shore,  There  is  no  night  on  that  golden  shore : 


There  shall  we  snf      -       fer  and  sigh  no       more 
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There  shall  we  suffer  and  sigh  no  more,  There  shall  we  suffer  and  sigh  no  more. 
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ev  -  er       blest, 
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There  shall  the  weary  be  ev-er  blest,     Theie  shall  the  weary  be  ev  -  er  blest, 


Sing 


ing  glad      songs    in  the    land 


of  sweet    rest. 

sweet  rest. 
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Singing  glad  songs  in  the  land  of  rest,       Sing  in  the  land  of  sweet  rest. 
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BE  STILL,  MY  HEART,  AND  WAIT. 


MRS.  T,  M.  GRIFFIN. 


L.  B.  SHOOK- 
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1.  Tho'  oth  -  ers  gain   the  pleasure 

2.  Tho'  brain  and  soul  be  wea  -  ry 

3.  Yes,  hushed  be  all  complaining, 
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From  toils  that  I  have    known, 
Of    pain  that  none  may  share  : 
Let  sor-rows  come  that  may, 
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And  fond-ly  clasp  the  treasure 
Tho'  days  and  nights  are  dreary, 
The  strength  for  my  sustaining 
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I  deemed  would  be  mine  own; 
And  filled  with  bitter  care  ; 
,May  not   be      far    a  -  way. 


^B 


4 — U-4- 


-# — r  - « — c — « — fr     _tr — , — # — gp — r-*-= — * — ^ 


Tho'  oth  -  ers  have  the  reap-ing,  From  seeds  that  I  have  sown, 
Tho'  love  go  un  -  re  -  quit  -  ed,  Un  -  heed  -  ed  all,  its  prayer, 
For     oft  thro'  clouds  a  -  frowning     Will  gleam  the  sun's  bright  ray  ; 
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I      will    not  stand  a  -  weep  -  ing,     Nor  breathe  a  sigh  or  moan. 
And  kin-dred  deeds  be  slight     ed,  'Twill  not    be     so   "up   there." 
Mine  ef-forts  may  have  crown-ing      In  glo  -  ry  -  land,  some  day. 
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„    BE  STILL,  MY  HEART,  AND  WAIT.-Concluded. 

Chorus. 
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Then     nev  -  er    be    re  -  pin  -  ing,     But  yield  -  ing  to  thy   fate, 


'^■I'i^fir  }  in1  ,rrir:r  i 


-    /  ff  N^    pp 

•at        -at-        -*  *  m        0        I   ^ A 


life" 


y  _  I 

While  heaven   is  o'er  thee  shining,     Be  still,  my  heart,  and  wait. 
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IT  IS  NOT  DEATH  TO  DIE, 

(FOR  FUNERALS.) 


L.  B,  SHOOK. 
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1.  It 

2-  It 

3.  It 
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is      not    death      to        die, 

is      not    death      to  close 

is      not    death      to  fling 

sus,  Thou  Prince   of  life, 
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To  leave    this    wea  -  ry    road, 
The  eye   long  dimmed  with  tears, 
A  -  side      this    sin  -  ful   dust, 
Thy   chos  -  en   can  -  not    die  ; 
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And,  midst  the  broth-er  -  hood  on  high, 
And  wake,  in  glo  -  ri  -  ous  re  -  pose 
And  rise,  on  strong  ex  -  ult  -  ing  wing, 
Like  Thee,  they  con-quor  in 
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the  strife,  To   reign 


To      be       at  home  with  God. 
To  spend  e  -  tern  -  al  years. 
To  live     a  -  mong  the  just, 

with  Thee   on  high. 
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12  LET  ME  TARRY  AT  THE  FOUNTAIN.  * 

"I  will  give  unto  him  that  is  athirxt  of  the  fountain  of  the  water  of  life  freely." —Rev .  21 :  6. 
J.  M.  HUNT  GEO.  BAKER. 

-V ? S 2 s  -. 1- 


£*=3= 


mi 


-  H * m +—\ 


r  if   k 

1.  As  wea    -    ry  I     wan-der    o'er  this    toil    -  some  way,       I 

2.  The  con     flicts  of    life,    and    all     the  weight      of    care,  Would 

3.  In  heav'n  with  mv  Sav-ior      I      shall     al  -  ways    live,      And 
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a         fountain,  pure  and  sweet ; 
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fount,  where    all    may 
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ver    -     come  my  wea-ry    soul, 

But 

for         the      fount  where 

drink 

that    wa-ter      ev  -  er  -  more ; 
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then       shall    nev  -  er 
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cool     their  thirst,      A 
I         may       go, 
thirst  a   -   gain 
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that      Christ      may 


at    Je     -    sus' 
.  make       me 


feet, 
whole. 


But         live         on       that  gold     -     en      shore. 
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Chorus. 


Let   me     tar-rv 


Let   me     tar    ry, 


At    the 
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Let  me     tar  -  ry     at    the  fount,  Let   me    tar  -  ry    at    the  fouut, 

*    From  ''  Harvest  Bells,"  by  per. 


LET  ME  TARRY  AT  THE  FOUNTAIN -Concluded. 


13 


rtfr— * — * — ^~" — *~£ — h"f" 

i — 1 

1        1~~ 

^ 

1 K K — 

'iTS?— 1—»*       0       t       m       #       »  %& 

0 

t        *~ 

—     &   J= 

\iyp      m    JJ#      * —  *      #                    +9 

9          m 

foun  tain  where  the  sparkling  wa-  ter   free  - 

ly     flows ; 

In    the   pres     ence 
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of    my  Savior  may  I     al- ways  stay,  Drinking  deep  of  thefountof    life. 
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TRANSIENT. 


REV.  KIT  WILLIAMS, 


L.  B.  SHOOK. 
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1.  The    fresh    dews  kiss    the    op'ning  buds,  And  young  lives  dawn  as  fair    as  they; 

2.  The  grand  oak  scorns  the  tem-pest's  might,Proud  manhood  mocks  at  change  and  death; 

3.  The    old        house,  crumb-ling  stands  a-lone,  De-sert  -  ed    age  limps  trem-bling  by; 

4.  A  -  bove         theclouds  ischange-lesssky,  And  heav'n  is  free  from  storm  and  wreck; 
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Thesun-set.  falls      on  fad  -   ed  flow'rs,  Fond  youth-dreams  fade  as  soon      a -way. 
The  bolt    inshiv  -  ers  rends  the   oak,    In         fear     the  strorg  man  yields  his  breath. 
O  wea  -  ry  length  of  change-ful  years,  Your  hopes  were    on  -  ly  born       to      die! 
How  safe  the  hopes  that  an  -  chor  there,  Where  fade  -  less  crowns  the  saints  be  -deck. 
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TEMPERANCE  SONG, 


L.  B.  SHOOK. 


1.  We     wage       i     might  -  y     war,      boys,      A  -  gainst  a     might  -  y 

2.  Our     poor  -  hous  -  es    are   filled,     boys,      With  paupers   drink   has 

3.  If   strong  drink  from    the    land,      boys,     Was  swept  a  -  way       to  - 
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spreading     want      and  woe; 

gin-shops         has     been  paid; 

close     their     por  -  tals  quite; 
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He's  sadden'd      many        a 

And      we've     these  poor        to 
And        one      half       of        the 
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sue    -    cor,  boys,     Thou 
po   -   lice,     force     For 
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TEMPERANCE  SONG.-Concluded. 
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come  with  us,    your  voice    to  raise,  And  bid     man-kind    ab-stain 

land-lords  'tis  should  do      this,  boys,  For  they  have  sent  them  there, 

out      it  would  have  naught  to    do,  For    so     our     ru  -  lers  say. 
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D.  &  come  with  us,  your  voice     to  raise,      And  bid    man-kind  ab-stain: 
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a      might  -  y        foe,  Who      thro'     the    land,    with 
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bu    -    sy    hand,      Is        spread- ing     want    and       woe. 
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OUR  SAVIOR'S  NAME. 

To  Rev,  G.  W.  SMITE,  Gonzales,  Texas. 


L.  B.  SHOOK. 


1.  Our  Savior's  name,  our  Savior's  name,  O,  sound  it  forth  with  loud  ac-claim  ; 

2.  With  viol,  harp,  and  trumpets  sound,    Now    let   the  festal  joy  be  crowned  : 

3.  Blest   be     the  ever  sacred  morn,That  shrines  the  joy  when  Christ  was  born  : 
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While  heav'n  and  earth  in  con-cert  sing,  Su-blim-est  strains  of  praise  to  bring. 
While  all  on  earth  re  -joice  a-gain,  And  sing  in  sweet,  triumphant  strain. 
When     Ke  from  realms  of  glo-ry  came,  And  ang-el  bands  announced  His  name. 
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Chorus. 
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wreathe     it  in      cho 


ral 


strain ;       With 
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Wreathe  it    in     sweet  choral  strain,  Wreathe  it  in  sweet  choral  strain,' 


earth,     good      will         to     men ; 


O     wreathe    it  in  cho      -      ral 
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Peace  on  earth,  good  will  to  men,  good  will  to  men  ;  Wreathe  it  in     sweet  choral  strain, 


OUR  SAVIOR'S  NAME, 


Concluded. 
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strain, 
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with    peace 


earth,      good  will 


to 


men. 
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Wreathe  it  in  sweet  choral  strain,  Peace  on  earth,  good  will,  good  will  to  men. 


"YOUTHS  COMPANION." 

Not  too  fast. 


TELL  JESUS. 


L.  B.  SHOOK. 


wmm 


1.  Lit  -  tie  ones  are    of  -  ten   sor  -  ry 

2.  Let    us   tell  Him    all   our  troub-les 

3.  Then  tell   Je  -  sus,  we'll   tell  Je-sus 


• 

For  the  naughty  things  they  do, 
Tell  Him  we  are  sor  -  ry  too  ; 
All   our  wants  and   all  our  woe; 
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Sor-rows  reach  us    all,     and  trou  -  ble  Lit-tle  hearts  and    big  ones  too. 
He    will    do    us    kind-ness,  dou-ble,    Help  us    to     be      good   and  true, 
None  but  Je  -  sus    can    re  -  lieve  us,     None  but  Je  -  sus   love     us     so. 
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Then  tell     Je  -  sus,  then  tell     Je  -  sus,  That's  the  best  thing  we  can 
And  for  -  give  us,   and  for  -  give  us,  Yes,    O,  yes, 
And  to    Je-sus,  and  to      Je-sus,   Ev  - 'ry  one 

1 

t 


and  love  us 
is    free    to 


do. 
too. 
go. 
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WHO  WILL  GREET  ME  FIRST  IN  HEAVEN? 
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L.  B.  SHOOK. 
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1.  Who  will  greet   me  first,  in  heav-en,    When  that  bliss-ful    realm  I   gain? 

2.  Who  will  meet  me  first,  in  glo-ry ?     Oft   the  earn  -   est  tho't  will    rise, 

3.  No,    not  these,    for  they  have  nev-er  Gladdened  here  my  mor  -  tal  view, 
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the  hands  have  ceased  from  toiling,  And  the  heart  hath  ceased  from  pain 
ing  on  the  unknown  won-ders  Of  that  home  be  -  yond  the  skies  ; 
he  loved  ones  gone      before    me,    They,  the  loved,  the  tried,  the  true  ; 
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When   the  last  fare  -  well  is    spoken,        Severed  the     last   ten  -  der  tie, 
Who   will     be      my   heavenly  mentor?  Will    it     be     some  seraph  bright ? 
They  who  walk'd  with  me  life's  pathway,  From   my  soul    by  death  were  riven, 

*-•*-*-'         JL    *-JL       *.      +.-        JL*    jfL      *-'      JL    JL'     JL      .d. 
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And  I  know  how  sweet,  how  solemn,  And  how  blest  it  is  to  die? 
Or  an  an  -  gel,  from  the  countless  Myriads  of  that  world  of  light? 
They  who  loved  me  best  in  this  world,  First  will  greet  me  home,  in  heaven. 
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WHO  WILL  GREET  ME  FIRST  IN  HEAVEN  ?-Concluded,     19 


Chorus. 
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Home,        sweet       home,     That  home    so  bright  and       fair ;  0, 

Home,sweet  home,0,home,sweet  home, 


Home,        sweet      home,  O    who    will  greet  me 

Home,sweet  home,0,home,sweet  home, 


there  ? 
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HOLLAND, 


Af.UE  L.  SMITH. 
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L    Far  from  mor-tal  cares  retreating,  Sordid  hopes,  and  vain  desires,  Here,  our 
5.    From  the  fount  of  glo-ry  beaming,  Light  ce-les-tial  cheers  our  eyes,  Mer-cy 
\.  "Who  may  share  this  great  salva-tion  ?  Ev-ery  pure  and  humble  mind,   Ev  -  ery 
1.  Blessings  all      around  bestowing,God  withholds  his  care  from  none, Grace  and 
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will  -  ing  foot-steps  meet  -  ing,     Ev-ery  heart       toheav'n  as  -  pires. 

from       a  -  bove  pro-claim  -  ing,  Peace  and   par  -  don  from  the     skies. 

kin-dred,  tongue,  and   na  -  tion,  From  the  stains      of  guilt  re  -  fin'd. 

mer  -  cy     ev  -  er      flow  -  ing,  From  the  foun  -  tain    of    his     throne. 
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G.  W.  L. 


WE  WILL  GO. 


G.  W.  LYON,  by  per. 


r     ri  «  — *-r 


i:z— fc5E 


*—* 


»-T-iZ±lg 


1.  We  will   go        in     the  strength  of      the      Mas 

2.  We  will   walk     in     the  strength  of      the      Mas 

3.  We  will    trust    in     the  strength  of     the      Mas 
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ter, 


In  the 
In  the 
We  will 
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path    He  has  marked  for  our  feet, 
la    -    bor  He  gives  us     to     do 
trust    His   Omni  -  po  -  tent  arm, 


We  will  fol  -  low  the  light  of  His 
And  His  smile  shall  afford  joy  and 
And  His   pow  -  er  shall  prove  all  suf- 
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Nor  shrink  from  the  dan  -  ger  we  meet. 
Our  souls  shall  their  vig  -  or  re  -  new. 
To      shield    us      from  dan  -  ger      and     harm. 


As      the     Master        commands     we      will  go, 


pres  -  ence  our  steps  shall  at-tend. 


He  will  guard, 
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He  will  guard,  lie  will 
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WE  WILL  GO-Concluded. 
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guide, 
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And  sup-port       till     our  jour  -  ney  shall  end. 
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guide.  He     ml\  guide, 
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LIGHT  FOR  ONE  STEP  MORE. 


I .  M.  HUNT. 


Z 3L.#_I_#___*_J #^i-# 0 0 0-1-M-i S* 1-&- 0_3 

-0>      •+■  .     -*■    m       -0-  *        #        <o>\       -0- 

1.  What  tho'    be-fore  me    it      is  dark,  Too  dark  for  me  to    see,        I 

2.  And,  if  sometimes  the  mist  hangs  close, So  close  I  fear  to  stray,    Pa- 

3.  Per-haps    my  path  is    ve  -  ry  short,  My  journey  nearly  done,    And 

4.  And     so    I      do    not  wish  to  see  My  journey  audits  length,  As- 

I       I  J 
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ask    but  light  for  one    step  more,  'Tis  quite    enough  for     me. 
tient     I  wait    a      lit  -  tie    while,  And  soon  it  clears    a  -  way. 

I    might  tremble    at      the  tho't  Of     end  -  ing    it      so      soon, 
sured  that  thro'  my  Fath-er's  lo"°  Each  step  will  bring  its  strength. 
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Each    lit-tle,  humble  step  I  take, The  gloom  clears  from  the  next,  So 
I  would    not  see  my  future    lot, For    mer  -  cy  veils  it      so.        My 
Or,     if     I  saw    a    weary  length  Of    road  that  I  must  wend,  Faint- 
Thus  step  by  step  I    onward  go,  Not  looking  far  be-fore,       Trust- 
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toil! 


% 


-0-r — • — m * — — 0- 

-0- :  -#•  #    -#■ 


tho'     'tis  ve  -  ry    dark    be-yond,    I     nev  -  er   am  per  -  plexed. 
pres-ent  steps  might  harder      be       Did    I      the  future      know, 
ing,     I'd  say,  "My  feeble  pow'rs    Will  fail    me  at  the      end." 
ing    that  I    shall  al  -  ways  have  Light,  for  just  "one  step  more.'* 
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LIGHT  FOR  ONE  STEP  MORE.-Concluded. 
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One      step     more,     One      step     more,     Give  me  light  for  one  step  more. 
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Light  for  onostep  more,  Light  for  one  step  more, 
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One      step     more, 

is     <N     is     ,s     I 


One      step     more,  Light  for  one  step  more. 


► — 19 


L_  _p _, _, p. 

Light foronestepmore,    Light  for  onestep  more, 
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1.  O,  speed  thee,Christian  on  thy  way,  And  to     thyar-mor  cling,       With 

2.  There  is      a  bat -tie      to     be  fought,  An  up  ward  race  to     run,  A 

3.  The  shield  of  faith  re-pels  the  dart  That  Sa  tan's  hand  may  throw  ;     Kis 

4.  The  glow-ing  lamp  of  prayer  will  light  Thee  on  thy  anx-ious  road  ;    'Twill 
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gird  -  ed  loins  the      call      o-bey     That  grace  and  mer  -  cy  bring 

crown  of  glo     -  ry      to         be  sought,A     vie  -  tory  to      be  won. 

ar  -  row  can -not  reach     thy  heart,If    Christ  con-trol  the  bow. 

keep    the  goal    of    heav'n  in  sight,  And  guide  thee  to     thy  God. 
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24  MY  CROWN  OF  RIGHTEOUSNESS  * 

"Henceforth  there  is  laid  up  for  me  a  croan  of righteousness."— (  2d.  Tim.  4  ;  8.  ) 
S.   P.  T.  MARTIN   TOWNE. 
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life   that  has  no     aim 
Kings  of  earth  may  wear 
fame  and  pleas  ure  be 

las  !  how  sad  the     life 


A-bove  the  things  of  earth, 
Their  re  -  gal     di  -  a  -  dems, 
Am  -  bi  tion's  fond-est  goal, 
That  has    no   hope  or  care 
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Is 
But 
No 
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noth  -  ing  but       a    gild    -  ed  name,  Has  naught   to     give     it     worth ; 

crowns  are  emp  -  ty   as         the  air,     Tho'     set     with  bright-est   gems, 

star      of  faith   o'er  life's  dark  sea,     To      light    and  cheer  the  soul ; 
yond  this      wild  -  er-ness      of  strife,  This  world     of    fell      des-pair; 
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But      he     who  ne'er  will  cease 
When  worn  by    them  a  -  lone 
The  warning   voice  of  love 
More  sad,  when  time  is   past, 
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His  way  toward  heav'n  to  press,  Shall 

Who  dwell  in  wicked  -  ness,  No 

E'en  then  shall  come  to  bless,  No 

And  woe-ful    his  dis  -  tress,  Who 
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wear  a  di  -  a  -  dem  of  peace.  The  crown  of 
claim  on  more  than  earthly  throne,  No  crown  of 
cross  -  be  -  low,  no  crown  a  -  bove.  No  crown  of 
finds      no    home   in  heav'n  at      last,     No  crown  of 
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eous-ness. 
eous-ness. 
eous  ness- 
eous-ness. 
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*From  "  GOOD  WILL."  by  per. 
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MY  CROWN  OF  RIGHTEOUSNESS -Concluded. 

Chorus. 
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The  crown  of  right  eous-ness, The  crown  of  righteous  ness, The 

my  crown, 


my  crown, 


glo  •  rious     di 


lEf 


a  -  dem     of    peace,  My  crown   of  right-eous-ness. 
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t=x 


1—+ 


&~- 


tn 


1.  Fath  -  er     of    mer  -  cy,love     and  pow'r,Ex-tend  o'er  us    thy  care, 

2.  We      can -not  live   without     thy  light,     O  shed    it  from     a-bove, 

3.  When  night-ly  shades  have  pass'd  a  -  way,  Still  keep  us     in     thy  hand, 
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We  kneel  to  thee  at    ev'-ninghour,Hear  thou  our  humble  prayer. 
Watch  o'er  us  thro' the  lone  -  ly    night,  And  keep  us     in     thy    love. 
Till    we  shall  walk  in    end-less  day,    And    in   thy  pres-ence  stand. 
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26  REST. 

MRS.  T.  M.  GRIFFI  N.        7b  Rev.   W.  E.  PENN,  Texas  Evangelist.  L.  B.  SHOOK. 

"There  remaineth  therefore  a  rest  to  the  people  of  God."— Heb.  4: !). 

~1     T-H Nr—J         -- fcT—       —_ 1 *T-H P>—1^-— .       V" ^ 


1.  From  morning's  dawn  till  starry  eve,  O,    reaper  on    life's  plain, 

2.  In      val  -  ley  calm,  on  stormy  height,  O,  toil-er    of   the     L."    *  ! 

3.  While   Heet-ing  years  are  rolling  on,    O,  sol-dier  of  the     cr<>,^  ! 
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Bind  up  in  many  a  gold  -  en  sheaf,  The  Master's  precious  grain ; 
Proclaim  with  many  a  prom-ise  bright,  The  Master's  bless-ed  word ; 
There'll  yet  be  many  a    con  -  flict  won,  With  glory  for    His    cause; 
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Atevethou'lthearthe'harvest  home, 'Come  thro'  thepurp'ling  west, 
For  thee  will  dawn  the  glorious  day, When  all  thy  la  -  bor's  blest, 
And  when  the  wastes  are  all  laid  low, That  rise  at  sin's    be  -  hest, 
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And  hear  the   Sav-ior  say  'well  done,  Come,  faithful  one,  and  rest.' 
Thou'lthear  the  Sav-ior  gent-ly  say  'Come,  faithful  one,  and  rest.' 
Thou'lt  hear  the  peaceful  message  flow,  'Come,  faithful  one,  and  rest.' 
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Chorus. 


R  L  ST  ,— Concluded, 
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Come        rest,      conie  rest, 


Thou    faith    -    ful 
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Come  rest,come  rest,  O,  faithful  one,  Thou  faithful  one,  come  rest  at  home. 
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There's  rest 


for 


thee, 


sweet    rest 


r 

at       home. 
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Thou'lt  hear  the  Master  say  'well  done, there's  rest  for  thee  at  home. 


FRESNO. 


SIR  JOHN  BROWNING. 
it  ft.. 


L.  B.  SHOOK. 


God    is  love:  his    mer-cy  brightens  All   the  path  in  which  we  rove; 
Death  and  change  are  bu-sy    ev-er,     Man  de-cays   and   a  -  ges  move  ; 
E'en  the  hour  that  darkest  seemeth  Will  his  changeless  goodness  prove; 
He  with  earthly  cares     entwineth     Hope  and  comfort  from  a-bove ; 


^-"^i    ,  i    ~,ir    ujh^  if f  :  f  Hr    r.  \—4 


t—trr 


— -#-T — 0 — 0—i =— - — -0 — 0 — #-t— h  0~ — * — m *-+-*-!- — m — & 

#-= — 0 — 0-\ — #-L#-T — # — # — j-: — ' — j— — # — ■ — J-1 — : — — & — 


Bliss  he  wakes,  and  woe  he  lightens,  God  is  wisdom,  God  is  love. 
But  His  mercy  waneth  never :  God  is  wisdom,  God  is  love. 
From  the  gloom  his  brightness  streameth  :God  is  wisdom,  God  is  love. 
Ev  -  ery  -  where  his  glo  •  ry  shineth  :  God  is  wisdom,  God  is  love. 
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THE  GLADSOME  LAND. 


1  and  2  JNO.   M. 
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3  REV.   \V 


T.   DALE. 
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john  Mcpherson,  by  per. 
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1.  There  is      a    land    of  grand     de-light     Be-yond   cold    Jnr  -  dan's  shore, 

2.  That  home  of  rest  may  we     soon     see,     All  fill'd  with   light     and  love, 

3.  O    Sav-ior,  guide  us  safe  -    ly        on,  Till   we      thy     glo  -  ry   share, 
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Where  nev-er  come  the  shades  of  night,  And  man  shall  sin  no  more. 
We  ev  -  er  more  will  hap  -  py  be  In  that  glad  home  a  -  bove. 
Till    we  shall  stand  be-fore   thy  throne  And  join      in      wor-ship  there. 
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Oh,  hap  -  py  home, Oh  gladsome  land,  Far    a- 

hap-py  home,  glad-some  land, 
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-bove, sweet  home  of  love, May  we  form i 

Far    a-bove,  sweet  home  of  love.  Ma  v  we  form 
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hap-py  band, Nev-er-more from  there  to  rove 

hap  -  pv  band,  nev-er  more  from  there  to  rove.There  to  rove 
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8Y  AND  BY, 
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1.  By   and  by  when  toils  are  ended,  And   an-oth  -  er  world  we  see,   All    our 

2.  There  will  fall  no  tear     of  sor  row, All    our  cares  be  hush'd  in  song;  We  shall 

3.  By  and  by  these  clouds  will  van-ish,Bright  will  be  the  dawn  at  last,  God  our 
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voic  -  es      will      be  blend  -  ed     In        a    swell  of    har-mo  -  ny. 

know    a      sweet    to-mor  -  row,  Dry  your  tears,  it  won't  be  long, 

earth  -  ly    mists  will   ban  -  ish,  When  life's  sky  is    ov  -  er  -  cast. 
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By  and  by,  By  and  by,  We  shall  land  at  home  on  high,Where  we 

by  and  by,  by  and  by, 
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By   and  by, 

by   and    by, 
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yes,  by   and    by. 
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OPEN  THE  DOOR  FOR  THE  CHILDREN. 


L.  B.  SHOOK. 


TO 
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1.     O  -  pen    the    door  for  the  children,  Ten  -  der  -  ly   gather   them   in  ; 
|     2.     O  -  pen    the    door  for   the  children,  See,  they   are   coming     in  throngs, 
3.     O  -  pen   the    door  for   the  children,  Take  the  dear  lambs  by    the  hand, 
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In  from  the  highways   and   hedg-es,     In  from    the  plac  -  es   of    sin ; 
Bid  them  sit  down  at   the     banquet,     Teach  them  your  beau-ti-fhl  songs, 
Point  them  to  truth  and  to   Je  -  sus,     Point  them  to  heaven's  bright  land. 

|;-C.  g  f  t  •  r  ■    .  I. 
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Some  are  so  young  and   so    helpless,      Some  are  so  hun  -  gry    and   cold  ; 

Pray  you  the   Father     to    bless  them,  Pray  you  that  grace  may  begiv'n  ; 

Some  are  so  young  and   so   helpless,      Some  are   so  hun  -  gry  and  cold ; 
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O-pen    the    door  for    the    children,    Gather    them    in  -  to   the    fold. 
O-pen   the     door  for   the   children,     Of  such  is   the  kingdom  of  heav'n. 
0  pen    the   door   for  the  children,   Gather     them    in  -  to    the  fold. 
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OPEN  THE  DOOR  FOR  THE  CHILDREN.-Concluded 


Chorus. 
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er  them     in, 
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In       -       to   the   fold, 
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Gather  them  in, 
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gather  them  in,     In-to  the  fold, 
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into  the   fold. 


O     gath 


er  them  in,  O  gather  the  children   in, 
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Gather  them  in, 


gather  them  in, 


MORNING  PRAYER. 
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1.  O  Christ !  with  each  returning  morn,Thine  image  to  our  hearts  be    borne ; 

2.  All   hallowed  be  our  walk  this  day  ;  May  meekness  form  our   early    ray, 
3  May  grace  each  idle  tho't  con  -  trol,  And  sanctify     the    way  -  ward   soul ; 
4.  Our  dai  -  ly  course,  O  Jesus,  bless ;  Make  plain  the  way  of  ho  -  li  -  ness  : 
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And  may  we   ever     clear-ly     see  Our  God  and  Savior,  Lord   in  Thee. 
And  faithful  love  our  noontide  light,  And  hope  our  sunset,  calm  and  bright. 
May   guile  depart,  and  malice  cease,  And  all  within   be  joy   and  peace. 
From  sudden  falls  our  feet   de  -  fend,  And   cheer  at  last  our  journey's  end. 
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82  REMEMBER  THE  SAVIOR, 

MBS.  T.  M.  GRIFFIN.  L.  B.  8HOOK. 

**  Remewber  thy  Creator,  in  the  days  of  thy  youth,  while  the  evil  days  come  not,"—  Bel.  12;  L 
Slow. 


1.  Tho' the  sun-shine  in  beau-ty  a-dorn  thy  young  day,  And  the  radiance  of  pleas-ureil  ■ 

2.  Let  thy  heart's  purest  treasure  be  giT  -en  to  Him,  Ere  the     e  -  vil    o'er  take  thee  or 

3.  Ere  thesunbeams  by  sorrow  be  driv-en    a-way;    Ere  tho  radianceof  pleas-ure  be- 
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lumes  the  whole  way,  Tho'  the  dark  shades  of    sor  -  row  a-way    from  thee  flee,  O,  for  - 

faith   be-comes  dim,  To  the  Sav-ior    who    suf-fered  in     sor-row    and  woe,  Let  thy 

dim'dby      de  -  cay ;  Ere  the  storm  clouds  of  an-guish  up-on     thee  shall  break,  O.  re- 

M.  JL     A.        Jt.       M.                         JL 
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get    not 
tru  •  est 
mem-ber 
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the    Sav  -  ior    who     c 
de  -  vo  -  tion   and     8< 
the     Sav-ior   who 
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ied  once  for    thee, 
ml-yearn-ing  flow, 
died    for  thy  sake. 
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thee,  O,  remember  the  Sav-ior,  who  died  once  for  thee;  For      thee, 

for  thee,  for    thee, 


for 
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REMEMBER  THE  SAVIOR.-Concluded. 
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Repeat. 
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thee, 
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re-mem-bei     the  Sav  -  ior.     who       died  once  for   thee. 
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thee,     for   thee, 


SAVIOR  LEAD  US  ALL  THE  WAY. 

"  And  the  street  of  the  city  was  pure  gold,  as  it  were  transparent  glass.  "—Rev.  21 ;  21. 
MRS.  T.  M.  GRIFFIN.  L.  B.  SHOOK. 
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torn 


1.  Sav  -  ior  lead    us    all    the     way ;  Nev  -  er      let       us    go      a  -  stray ; 

2.  Teach-us  how  some  soul  to       win ;  Give    us  strength  to  con-quer  sin ; 

3.  Give  us  pa  -  tience  sweet  and  rare,  All    our    grief  and  pain  to  bear ; 

4.  Fath-er,  to       thy  name  a  -  bove,  Source  of    peace  and  joy  and  love, 
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Keep  us       ev  -  er  near    Thy 

Let  our  hearts  de  -  vot  -  ed 

To  our  hearts  come  woe    or 

Let  our    hearts  glad  trib  -  ute 
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side,     Al  -  ways  be      our  shield  and  guide. 

be,  Laboring  Je  -  sus,  here  for  thee, 
weal,  Grant  we  naught  but  love  may  feel, 
bring ;  Let     our  loud      ho  -  san-nas     ring. 
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Chorus. 
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Till    our  happy,  happy  feet, 


Tread  with  joy  the  golden  street. 
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Till  our  hap  -  py,      hap  -  py.  feet,  tread  with  joy         the  golden  street 


34  ON  THE  BANKS  OF  THAT  BRIGHT  RIVER.  * 

MRS.T.MGIUKFIN.  L.  B.  SHOOK. 

And  He  showedme  apure  liver  of  water  of  life,  as  clear  as  crystal.  Rev.  22;  1. 


On  the  banks  of  that  bright  river,  Murm'ring  thro'the  land  of  love,  Where  the 
On  the  banks  of  that  pure  riv-er,  Wand'ring  thro'  the  land  of  joy,  We  shall 
On  the  banks  of  that  bright  liver,  Gleaming  near  the  streets  of  gold,  Sainted 
On  the  banks  of  that  calm  riv-er,Flowing  from  the  Father's  throne,  We  will 
On  the  banks  of  that  grand  river,  Rolling  thro'Immanuel's  land,Throngswill 
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tree   of  life  bloom 
rest  in    peace   for 
choirs  will  sing,  a 
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meet,  no  more  to 
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We  shall     gath  -  er  soon    a  -  bove. 

And  our  bliss  have  no  al  -  loy. 
Shall  the  Sa  -  vior's  love  be  told. 
Shall  the  part  ing  tear  be  known. 
Crown'd  with  life  by    His  own  hand. 
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Yes,  we'll  gath 


er, 


gath 
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Yes,  we'll  gath  -  er,  gath  -  er,  gath  -  er,    gath  -  er,  gath  -  er,  gath  -  er, 
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Gather  'round  the  throne 
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above ;             Where  lifes 
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Gather  'round  the  Father's  throne  above ;  Where  life's  river  floweth,  tloweth, 

*By  per.  '■'Alamo  Music  House,"  Sa7i  Antonio,  Texas. 
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eth,  Thro'  the  realm  of  peace  and  love. 

of    peace  and  love. 
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AUSTIN. 

MRS.  KATE  BOBBINS,  Austiu,  Texas. 


1.  With    all      my      powers  of     heart    and  tongue,  I'll    praise    my 

2.  I'll  sing       Thy    truth     and      mer  -  cy,     Lord,  I'll     sing    the 

3.  A  -  midst      a      thous  -  and    snares      I    stand,  Up  -  held  and 

4.  Grace  will    com-plete     what    grace    be  -  gins,  To     save  from 

xi.n      *  *   *    *  *  ^ 
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notes  I  raise, 
names  be  -  low 
soul  re  -  vive, 
un  -  der  -  takes, 
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Approve    the    song,  and 
So    much  Thy  pow'r  and 
And  keep    my       dy  -  ing 
E  -  ter  -  nal      mer  -  cy 

a.  a. 
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join    the    pr.use. 

glo  -  ry     show. 

faith     a  -  UVe. 
ne'er  for  -  sakes. 
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UP  THERE  IN  HEAVEN. 

To  Mrs  C.  F.  PENN,  Palestine,  Texas. 


REV.  KIT.  WILLIAMS. 


L.  B.  SHOOK. 


1.  When  wrap'd  in  mists  and  shadows  here,  The  way  of  life  is  dark  and  drear,How 

2.  When  pressing  up  the  hills  I  meet,  With  aching  head  and  wea  -  ry  feet,     What 

3.  When,  passing  sadly  from  my  side,Loved  ones  are  lost  in  Jordan's  tide,       A  - 

4.  O,     land    of  love  and  life  and  light,  Home  of  the  sinless  and  the  bright,How 
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dear    the  hope  that  God  has  giv'n,  Of    light  and  joy,   up  there   in  heav'n. 

mat  -  ters  it     how   I  have  striv'n  ?  Sweet  rest  is  mine  up  there  in  heav'n. 

mid     my  tears,  sweet  hope  is  giv'n, We'll  meet  a  -  gain  up  there  in  heav'n. 

rich    the  grace  that  God  hath  giv'n,  In   guid-ing  thee,   up  there  in  heav'n. 
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Chorus. 

O.house  of  peace and  rest  and  love. Sweethome  with  Christ  a-bove!  Nodark'ning 
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O,  home  of  peace 


and  rest  and  love.       Sweet  home  with  Christ  a-bove! 
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Nodark'ning  clouds 
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o'er  thee  are  driv'n, 
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Up  there,  up  there  in  heav'n 
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BE  GUIDING  ME. 


37 


MRS.  T.  M.  GRIFFIN. 


MRS.  T.  M.  GRIFFIN,  Luling,  Texas. 


Slowly. 


l0  send  out  thy  light  and  thy  truth',  let  them  lead  me."  Psa  43:  3. 
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1.  When  my  way    is  bright  as  morning,  And  my  heart  from  care  is  free,  Be  Thy 

2.  When  my  heart  is  almost  yielding   To  the   powers  that  evil  be,     Let  Thy 

3.  When  my  days  are  long  and  weary,  And  my  soul   a  ray  would  see  'Mid  the 

4.  When  my  walk  thro'  life  is   over,    And  my  spir  -  it  flies  to  Thee,   May   it 
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grace    my  life    a  -  dorn  -  ing,  And  Thy  light  be    guiding  me. 

love    my   soul   be     shielding,  And  Thy  light  be    guiding  me. 

storm-clouds,  dark  and  dreary,  Let  Thy   light  be    guiding  me. 

then,    in    joy,     dis  -  cov  -  er  How  Thy  light  was  guiding  me. 
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Chorus. 

Guiding        me,  O,     blessed     Sa    -    vior,, 
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Let  Thy 
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Ev-en  me,    O,  blessed  Sa  -  vior,  ev  -  en  '  me, 
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Let  Thy  light  be    guid  -  ing    me,  ev  -  en  me. 
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IN  THE  VINEYARD. 


L.  B.  SHOOK. 

-^— * — L 


1.  In    the  vine-yard 

2.  Toil-ing  ear  -  ly 

3.  Steadfast,  then,  in 


of     theFath-er,  Dai  -  ly  work    we  find   to       do; 
in     the  morning,  Catching  mo-ments  thro'  the  day  ; 


onr 


en-deav  -  cr,  Heav'nly  Fath  -  er,  may  we    be  ; 


0:1  L   LIE- '  t    L   L1L   L  im  * 

—     £    i-^t — r — — tH — r— v— ir 


3=£ 


t=t 


1  y 


in 


N Nt- 


i-g-i-g — 


Scat-tered  glean-ings  we   may  gath-er,  Tho'  we   are   both  young  and  few. 

Nothing  small     or     low  -  ly  scorn-ing,  While  we  watch  and  work  and  pray. 

And  for  -  ev  -  er,      and  -  for  -  ev  -  er,  We  will  give    the  praise  to    thee. 
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Lit  -  tie  clus  -  ters,  lit  -  tie  clus  -  ters  Help  to  fill  the  gar 
Gath'ring  glad  -  ly,  gath'ringglad-ly,Free-will  off'rings  by 
Hal  -  le   -  lu  -  jah  !  hal  -  le  -  lu  -  jah  !  Singing  all        e  -  ter 
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ner,  too. 
the  way. 
-  ni  -  ty. 


Lit  -  tie  clus  -  ters,  lit  -  tie  clus  -  ters,Help  to  fill  the  gar-ner,  too- 
Gath'ring  glad-ly,  gath'ring  glad-ly,  Free-will  off 'rings  by  the  way. 
Hal  -  le  -  hi  -  jah  !   hal  -  le-  lu  -jah  !  Sing-ing  all         e  -  ter  -  ni   -  ty. 
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JESUS  KNOWS  AND  CARES  FOR  ME, 


39 


'I  kuow  my  Sheep." 
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Words  and  Music  by  H.  N.   LINCOLN, 
Dripping  Springs,  Texas. 
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1.  What  -  ev  -  er  be     my  lot  be  -  low,  This  shall   my  con  so-la-tion    be, 

2.  Tho'  friends  desert  me  in  my  grief,  And  all  my  worldly  porspects  flee, 

3.  Tho?   dark     and  dreary  is  the  way,  And   tho'   the  end    I  cannot    see, 

4.  Death  shall  not  have  a  painful  sting,  The  grave  shall  not  triumphant  be, 
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That  where-so-ev-er     I     may  go,  Je-sus  knows  and  cares  for  me. 

I'll     go     to    Jes  -  us    for  re-lief,      He  always  knows  and  cares  forme. 
Tho'  from   the  fold  I     often  stray,   Yet  Je  -  sus  knows  and  cares  for  me. 
In  death's  embrace  I  still  will  sing,  Je-sus,  knows  and  cares  for  me. 


Chorus. 


0       r      \/    " 
In   joy    or  pain,  in  weal  or  woe,      Je-sus  knows  and  cares  for  me. 
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"Where  -  so  -  ev  -  er  I  may  go, 


Jesus  knows  and  cares  for  me. 
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PRAISING  JESUS. 


By  per. 


john  Mcpherson 

*  J 


1.  I  love      to    sing  glad  pniis  -  es  To  Him  who  died  for    me; 

2.  I  love      to    praise  the  Giv  -  er  Of    rest  in  homes  of  light, 

3.  I'll  laud  His  name  for  -  ev  -  er  Till  His  dear  face  L    see, 
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From  death  to  life  He  rais  -  es,  And  sin-bound  souls  sets  free. 
That  lie  be-yond  death's  riv-er,  And  soon  shall  greet  my  sight. 
And  when      I      cross  the  riv  -  er      I'll  praise      e  -  ter  -  nal  -  ly. 


* — >ilzi _ 


-g i c  ;  *  .iff— 


Chorus. 


\-4 


-Nr-J*=*4 


EP^f     '  rfc^^^^^^ 


I     love     to  sing     of    Je  -  sus,      Be -cause  He    loves  me   so, 


I         I— 


T     F    u 1 L*  i      *• 1 '     '    I 


He    heal-eth  my      dis  -  eas  -  es,  And  bids  me    to    Him    go. 
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WE  ARE  COMING. 
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C.  E.  LESLIE,    by  per. 
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1.  We  have  heard  thy  gentle  voice,0  blessed  Sav-ior!  We  arecoming,  we  arecouiingat  thy 

2.  We  will  follow  in  thy  footsteps,blessd  Master,  From  thy  paths  oflove  and  duty  never 

3.  We  will  follow,  tho'  the  tempest  burst  around  us,  Tho' the  waves  of  earthly  sorrow  o'er  us 
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call ;    Take  us  in  thy  mighty  armsand  help  U3  ever,  Safely  shelter,  in  thy  arms  we  fall, 
stray;  And  thy  loving  voice  shall  cheer  us  as  we  journey  To  the  land  of  beauty  fara-way! 
roll ;  For  we  know  thy  mighty  hand  will  part  the  waters,  And  thy  peace  will  sti  11  the  storm  control. 
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Chorus. 
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We  are  com        -        -        ing,        we  are  com        -        ing,      We  are 
Coming,    coming,     coming,  Coming,coming,coming, 
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coming,blessed  Savior,at  thy   call : 


We  are  com         -        ing, 

Coming,coming,coming, 
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at  thy  call, 
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We  are  com        -        ing,      We  are  safe  when  in  thy  mighty  arms  we  fall. 
coming,coming,coming, 
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THE  HAPPY  LAND, 


C.  E.  P, 


CHAS.  EDW.  POLLOCK,  by  per. 

4—1 


jhj?r^-t-M"J  "J    i4-i    !    1    it  !  •;   ;  -ir  I      i  i 


There    is      a   land,  a    sun  -  ny  elinie,The brightest  ev  -  or   Been,  Which 
Be-neath  the  Tree  of  life's  dense  shade  Life's  river  flowetli     by,        And 
I   long    to  reach  that  land  SO     fair,  My  dwelling  place  to     see;         A- 
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lies      be  -  yond  the  shores  of    time,      Be-yond  cold  Jordan's  stream, 
youth  and     beau-ty     nev  -  er      fade,     For  there  they  nev-er      die. 
mong   the    ma  -  ny  man-sions  there,      Is    one  pre-pared  for     me. 
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Oh,   that  land, 


that  hap  -  py   land  ! 
Oh,that  land,  that  hap  -  py  land,  Far     away, 
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Far 


way,  far 

far  a-way, 


y,  Where  the  saints in  glo  -  ry 

far  away,  Where  the  saints  in  glo  -  ry 
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Bright  as     day. 
stand,glo-ry  stand,  Bright   as 
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bright  as    day. 
day,  bright    as  day. 
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OH,  HEART,  WAS  IT  IN  VAIN? 
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"IAUle  children,  keep  yourselvesfrom  idols" —  John  5 ;  21. 
MRS.  T.  M.  GRIFFIN. 


J.  M.  HUNT. 


1.  O!  heart,  what  is  it  makes  thee  stay    A-way  from  Jesus  true  and  kind?  What 

2.  0  !  heart,  wist  hast  thou  placed  above  Thy  very  soul's  e  -  ter  -  nal  bliss?  1st 

3.  Then  heart  what  is  it  makes  thee  turn  In  coldness  from  the  Savior's  call  ?  Some 
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burn  -  ing  love  hath  o'er  thee  sway,  That  makes  thee' to  His  love  so  blind? 
wealth,  or  pride,  or  human   love,  That  charms  thee  with  a  world  like  this? 
day  His   love  may  cease  to  yearn,  And   thou   be   left  in  sin's  dark  thrall ; 
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What  Siren-song  doth  woo  thine  ear,  With  earthly  strains,  so  near  sublime,  That 
The  gleaming  gold  will  pass  a-way,  And  fame  become  a  mournful  sound  ;  Our 
That      i  -  dol  priz'd  by  thee,  so  dear,  O,    nev  -  er,  nev-er  more  enthrone,    If 
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thy     poor  soul  can  nev  -  er    hear    The  pleading  voice  of  love  di-vine. 
hu  -   man  loves  are  frail  as     clay,   And    oft  -  en  bring  us  mortal  wound. 
thou  would'st  have  the  Lord  draw  near,  To  claim  and  bless  thee  as  His  own. 
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WALKING  LIFE'S  SEA. 


J.  M. 


john  Mcpherson,  by  j*,-. 
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1.  Long  a  -  go   while  on  the   sea,  Je-sus  said,Come  unto      me;     Pet-er 

2.  With  thy  hand  to  guide  to  -  day,  And  thy  voice  to  cheer  my  way,  What  care 

3.  Not    a-fraidam      I,     O  Lord!  Ev-er  guid-ed     by  thy  word,      I   can 
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Chorus. 
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Winds  are  bois-t'rous,waves  are  high,     In  thy  mer  -  cy  pass  not    by!       If  thou 
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l)i<lst     me     come  to      thee,         I     can    walk  life's  changeful    sea. 
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THE  LAND  THAT'S  FAR  AWAY,  45 

MRS.  T.  M.  GRIFFIN.  L.  B.  SHOOK. 


''And  there  shall  be  no  more  death,  neither  sorrow  nor  crying,  neither  shall  there  be  any 
more  pain."    Rev,  21:  4,  € 
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Rev.  21:  4. 
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1.  No  day  is  dark  and  dreary,     In  the  land  that's  far 

2.  No  trouble  and  no    sighing,    In  the  land  that's  far 

3.  No  tho't,  or  dream  of  sadness,  In  the  land  that's  far 
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a  -  way ; 
a  -  way ; 
a  -  way ; 
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No    one     Is  worn  and  wea  -  ry,     In  the  land  that's  far  a  -  way. 

No    weep-in^  for  the    dy  -  ing,     In  the  land  that's  far  a  -  way ; 

The  hights  are  crowned  with  gladness,In  the  land  that's  far  a  -  way. 
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with-out  meas-ure, 
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No  friends  are  ev  -  er  part  -  ed ;  No  tear  is  ev  -  er  start  -  ed ; 
No  lone  -  ly  one  for  -  sak  -  en ;  No  soul  by  sin  o'er  -  tak  -  en ; 
The  Fath-er,  with-out  meas-ure,     Is  pour-ing  from  His  treas  «ure 
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No  one  is  kroken  heart  -  ed,  In  the  land  that's  far  away. 
No  night  from  which  to  'wak-en,  In  the  land  that's  far  away. 
De-light  and  peace  and  pleasure,    In  the  land  that's  far  away. 


fL.      0    *       0      0 «-T_J- 


^1 


-• — * 

1 — r 


3± 


I 


46 


SEEKING  THE  LOST  SHEEP. 


"  To-day,  if  ye  u-ill  hear  his  voice.  " —  Heb.  3;  15, 


J.  M.  HUNT. 
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1.  How  ma  ■ 

2.  O  who 

3.  0  wlio 
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ny  sheep  are  stray  -  ing, Lost   from  the  Sav  ior's     fold!     Up  - 
will  go     to      find      them, Who,  for     the  Sav-ior's  sake      Will 
will  seek  to      lind      them, From  pleasant  bow'rs  of  ease  ?  Will 
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on        the  lone  -  ly     mou.it  -  ain^,They   shiv    - 

■  er      in       the     cold; 

search  with  tire  -  less      pa  -  tience,  Thro'  bri    - 

er     and   thro'  brake? 

you      go  forth     de    -  ter  -  mined  To     find 

the  least    of     these  ?  * 
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With  -  in       thetanTgled     thick  -  et,  Where  pois  -  on  vines  do  creep,  And 

Un  -  heed  -ing  thirst  and  hun  -  ger,  Who  still  from  day    to       day,  Will 

For  still      the  Sav-ior    calls     them,  And  looks     a-cross  the   wold,  And 
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o    -    vcr  rock  -  y       ledg    -    es,  Wan  -  der    the  poor   lost 
seek       as     for        a      treas  -  ure,  The  sheep  that  go         a 
still      He  holds  wide      o    -    pen     The    door    in  -  to      His 
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sheep, 
stray  ? 
fold. 
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TRUST   ON! 
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L.  B.  SHOOK. 

J- 


1.  Trust  on!  trust  on,  be-liev  -    er!Tho' long  thecon-flict     be,  Thou 

2.  Trust  on  !  trust  on  ;  thy  fail  -  ings  May  bow  thee  to       the  dust,  But 

3.  Trust  on  !  the  danger  press  -  es  ;  Temp-ta  -  tion  strong  is  near,  Yet 

4.  O  Christ  is  strong  to  save       us,    He     is         a  faith  -  ful  Friend,  Trust 


tt-^-ft — |      T — tl__«-.a *_._ ^l__zr n_r_# — #_     »_a_ 
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yet   shalt  prove  vie  -   tor   -  ious ;  Thy  God   shall  fight     for  thee, 

in       thy  deep  -  est     sor    -  row,      O     give     not  up      thy  trust, 

o'er  life's  dang'rous     rap  -  ids,     He    shall  thy  pass  -  age  steer. 

on !  trust  on !      be  -  liev    -    er,       O     trust     him  to      the  end. 
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Chorus. 

Trust  on  !  trust  on ! 


Trust 


Trust  on ! 


2£es 
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trust  on  !  Tho'  dark   the  night  and  drear ; 

zi~\ — j£= 
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trust  on ! 


trust   on !  The  morn  -  ing  dawn   is 
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R.  A.  GLENN 

jgfeg 


STAY,  WEARY  CHILD.  * 

CHARLES  FDW.  POLLOCK. 


3=3=i 


•     •     /     • 

1.  Stay,    weary  child,  the  Sa-vior  calls,  O  turn  and  hear  II  is  gentle  voice  ; 

2.  O    hear  the  lov-ing  voice  that  culls,  Forsake  the  dearest  paths  of  sin, 

3.  Then,  weary  child,  to  Je-sus  come,  All  weak  and  helpless  as  thou  art. 
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Come,  now,  to  Him     be  re  -  con  eiled,  And  Pie  will  bid  thy  heart  rejoice. 

For       at    the  gates   of  mercy,    now.  The  Savior  waits  to  let  thee  in. 

Thy  bur  -  den    to     the  Sa-vior  bring  And  He  will  cheer  thy  drooping  heart. 
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Chorus. 
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O, 
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hear 


the   Savior's  voice  ; 


He's 

.« 
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Hear  the  Savior's  voice, 


*      &     w     ' 
Hear  the  Savior's  voice,  He's 
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call         -         ing,  now,  to  thee  ; 
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O,         make  Himnowvour 
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calling  now  to  thee,      He's  call  ing  now  to  thee.  Make  Him  now  thy  choice 
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choice,  He     off  -  ers 

±\  fit    t:   ti     t:     ±       . 
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par  -  don,  full  and  free. 
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Make  Him  now  thy  choice, 

*  /Vc/m  Beauty  of  Praise,  by  per. 


COME  AND  BLESS  US. 
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L.  B.  SHOOK. 
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1.  Lit  -  tie  hearts,  O  Lord,may  love  thee,Lit  -  tie  minds  may  learn  thy  ways, 

2.  Lo !  the  Lord's  day  comes  to  cheer  us,  Truth  and  love  our  teachers  bring, 

3.  Small,  as  now  we  stand  be-fore    Thee,  Lar-ger  shall   we  year-ly     grow ; 
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Lit  -  tie  hands  and  feet  may  serve  Thee,Lit  -  tie  voic  -  es  sing  thy  praise. 
Great  Ke-deem  -  er,  be  Thou  near  us,  Make  us  grate  -  ful  while  we  sing. 
Help  us     ev  -  er  to      a-doreThee,  All  thro' life    thy  grace  to  show. 
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Chortjs. 
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Ho  -  ly  Je  -  sus,  come  and  bless    us,  Bless   us  while  this  hymn  we  raise  ; 
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Ho  -  ly   Je  -  sus,  come  and  bless    us,  Bless   us  while  this  hymn  we  raise; 
♦.            -              1*-.            -                  ..-*-•    ^     !S       s 

9^ 

* 

•       ^                • 

2          *          •••!#•      #     *  '     »    1    i7            II 

# 

,      r     r      ». 

#              ■■-     #       »  4   w-         r     w            if-'            11 

s-        0  .     y 

*     *>  •   -j 

*          V     v     t         >     y       5       (*-         -14 

< 

1             > 

'        V       ^     ■  '           ^     ^       'If           .1.1 

• 

1       I      •     ^ 

50 


IT  IS  FINISHED.* 


lJIe  said,  it  isjiniahcd,  and  he  bmird  his  /trad."—  John  19  /  30. 

J.  M.  HUNT. 
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1.  Hark  !  the  voice  of  love  and  mer  -  cy  Sounds  a-  loud   from  Cal-va-ry  ; 

2.  It      is     fin-ished  !  oh,  what  pleasure,  Do  these  prec-ious  words  afford  ! 

3.  Tune  your  harps  a-new,ye    seraphs,     Join     to  sing   the  pleasing  theme 
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See  !  it  rends  the  rocks  a  -  sun  -  der,Shakes  the  earth  and  veils  the  sky  ; 
Heav'nly  blessings,  without  measure,  Flow  to  us  fromChrist,  the  Lord  ; 
All    on  earth,  and  all  in  heav  -  en,  Join    to  praise  Immanual's  name  , 


PfS^ 


a  .- 


n  #  fl 

\Mf  -*-^^-i   ?-?■■ 

-J          -1          -N     -*- 

1 1 PS c*  • 

f 

1 

^U. m — #-J— 5 • -m — m—1 — 1 0 0 #—L- * m # j— L 1 

•^               -0>   -0-       m       -0*       m     9       -*■         -•■         •*>      -0>      ■§■•§■      -0>      &      -&■ 

J 

It    is  finished  !   it    is     finished !  Hear  the  dy  -  ing  Savior     cry ; 

It    is  finished  !   it    is     finished  !  Saints  the  dy  -  ing  words  re  -  cord : 

It    is   finished  !   it    is     finished !    Glo  -  ry     to    the  bleed-ing  Lamb ! 
«_ii _                      _ ....                      T_                     — T 
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It   is     finished  !  it   is     finished  !  Hear  the   dy  -  ing     Savior    cry. 
It   is     finished  !  it   is     finished  !  Saints  the  dy  -  ing   words  re  -  cord. 
It  is     finished  !  it    is     finished !   Glo  -  ry    to      the   bleeding  Lamb. 
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*  From  "Harvest  Bklls."  by  per. 


SAILING  INTO  PORT. 
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L.  B.  SHOOK. 


*  + 


1.  Sail  -  or,  tho'  the  darkness  gathers,Tho'  the  wild  waves  surge  and  moan,Trust  thy 

2.  Sailor,  tho'  with  streamers  flying, Yonder  proud  ship  mounts  the  foam,And  with 

3.  Sailor,  tho'  the  lightening  flashes,Tho'  thy  sails  be  rent  and  torn,Peace  shall 
m,    -0-  A.  -  •    -  *  »     » 
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bark       to  God's  great  mercy,      Fal  -  ter    not,       sail   on 


?;=? 


sail   on. 

bands      of     mu  -  sic  play-ing,   Gains  the  port       and  wel  -  come  home, 
come       on  hope's  bright  pinions,     And     de  -  liv'  -  ranee  with  the  morn. 
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Chorus. 
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Sail-ing    in  -  to  port,what  matter  Drooping  sail      or  shattered  mast,Glo-ry, 
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glo    -  ry    fills    the   harbor,     There  we'll  an  -  chor  safe,     at    last. 
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THE  MORNING  LIGHT  IS  BREAKING, 


S.  F.  SMITH. 


L.  B.  SHOOK. 


break-ing ; 


1.  The  morning  light     is  breaking; 

2.  See   heath-en  nations  bend-ing 

3.  Blest  riv  -  er   of     Sal  -  va-tion, 


i 


as 


The  darkness  dis-ap  -  pears ; 
Be  -  fore  the  God  we  love, 
Pur-sue    thy  on  ward  way  ; 
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The  sons     of  earth  are  wak-ing 

And  thousandhearts  ascend  ing 

Flow  thou     to   ev  -  ery   na-tion, 


To     pen 
In   grat 
Nor    in 
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-  i  -  ten  -  tial   tears, 

i-tude       a  -  bove ; 

thy  rich-ness  stay  ; 
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o-cean 
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Each  breeze  that  sweeps  the  ocean     Brings   tid-ings  from    a  -  far, 
While  sin  -  ners,  now  con-fess-ing,         The  gos-pel  call        o  -  bey, 
Stav  not      till  all      the  low-lv  Tri-um-phant  reach  their  home  ; 
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Of      na-tionsin     com-mo-tion, 
And  seek     a  Sav  -  ior's  bless  ing, 
Stay    not    till   all     the  ho  -  ly 


Prepared  for  Zi 
A     nation   in 


on  s  war. 
a      day. 


Proclaim,  "The  Lord  is  come. 
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FOR  CHRIST  TO-DAY. 
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A.  S.  BUNTING. 


Harmonized  by  I.  M.  HUNT. 
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1.  Oh,  let  me  live     for   Christ  a  -  lone,  While  here  on  earth     I 

2.  Oh,  let  me  walk  where   Je    -  sus  trod,     And    fear  not    all     His 

3.  Oh,  let  me  fight     to   -  day  as  one     Who      on  the   Lord     re  - 

4.  Oh,  let  me  work  with  heav'n  in  view,    And  strive  to     en    -  ter 
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-CZ- 


stay; 
foes; 
lies, 
there. 
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My 
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or     -  ders     on     -     ly     from  His   throne,  Oh, 

is         my   shep  -  herd,     He  my  God,     His 

soon       my      bat  -  ties   here  are    done,     My 

Thou      my     stub  -  born  heart  sub  -  due,    And 
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me  in      the   way. 
sheep  He   ev  -  er  knows. 
crown    is    in      the  skies, 
for  that  home  pre-pare. 


Refrain. 

Let  me  live for  Christ  to  - 

Let  me  walk with  Christ  to  - 

Let  me  fight for  Christ  to - 

Let  me  work for  Christ  to  - 
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Let 
Let 
Let 
Let 


me  live 
me  walk 
me  fight 
me  work 
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day,    for  Christ  to-day,  Oh, 

day, with  Christ  to-day,  Oh, 

day,   for  Christ  to-day,  Oh, 

day,   for  Christ  to-day,  Oh, 
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let  me  live   for    Christ  to  - 

let  me  walk  with  Christ  to  - 

let  me  fight  for    Christ  to  - 

let  me  work  for    Christ  to  - 
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day. 
day. 
day., 
day. 
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From  "Harvest  Bells."  by  per. 
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ELIZA  M.  SHERMAN. 


WHAT  CAN  CHILDREN  DO  ? 


J.  G.  BUEDICK. 
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1  AN  e  can  tell  the  sweet  old  sto  -  ry, 

2.  We  can  give     a    cup    of    wa  -  ter, 

3.  Tho'    we  are  but     lit  -  tie   children, 

4.  Je  -  sus   says  the  fragrant   lil  -  ies 


We  can  sing  of  Christ's  dear  love, 

In   our  loving     Savior's  name, 

We  can  sing  and    we   can  pray. 

'Toil  not,  neither     do  they  spin," 
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How  He  came  to     lit  -  tie   children,    From  His  shining  home  above. 
We     can  'say  tho'  weak  and  sin  -  ful,    Je  -  sus   loves  you  just  the  same. 
We     can  love   the  blessed    Je  -  sus,    Walk  beside   him     ev  - 'ry     day. 
But,  they  live   in   His  dear  presence,  Giving    all     they  have  to  Him. 

-i — 


——- — - — 0— p-' *-—» 1 — T-# r5> #  i-P-T 


t=t 


t— r 


Chorus. 
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We      can 
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tell,                             tel 
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We    can 
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We  can  tell  [the  sto 
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We   can  tell  the  sto 


ry, 
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sing 


§fe 


of  His  love, 
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How  the  King,  King  of 
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We  can  tell  His  love,  we  can  tell  His  love,         How  the  King  of  glory, 
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Came  from  heav'n     from,  heav'n    a  -  bove,  a  -  bove. 


How  the  King  of  glory,      Came  from  heav'n  above,  from  heav'n  a  -  bove. 


THE  CLIME  OF  THE  BLEST. 
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To  Rev.  A.  SELLERS,  Luting.  Tex. 


A.  S.  KIEFFER,  by  per. 
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1.  There  is     a     land       on  whose  fair  shore,  No  tempests  beat 

2.  Its  graceful  plain  glows    in    the  light       Of    one  glad  day 

3.  Sweet  are  the  songs  that     sing-erssing      In    that  great  tern 

4.  0     may  we  reach     that  joy  -  ful  land,     No  more   to  clasp 

or  surg-es 
that  knows  no 
-  pie  of  our 
the  parting 
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roar  ;  Where  weary  wayworn  souls  may  find  "Rest  for  the  throbbing  heart  and  mind, 
night ;  And  Christ  the  King  who  reigns  above  Fills  all  that  boundless  realm  with  love. 
King ;  There,  martyrs,  priests,  and  prophets  old,  Walk  on  the  streets  of  shining  gold, 
hand ;  Forever  there  with  Christ,  above,  Keign  in  that  land  of  boundless  love. 


__ 1 ' 0 0 1 p#-,        0 — # — 0- rP-- 1 j-  -  4-T-+- '- # 1 *—r-0-- n 

I  "    *    >r       >    •    ?     I        •    •    > 


§i 


Chorus. 
'Tis  the  clime 
-J— 


of  the  blest, 


'Tis  the  land 
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of  de-light, 
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'Tis  the 
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'Tis  the  clime 


of  the  blest, 


Tis  the  land 
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of  delight, 
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of    the  soul, 
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'Tis     the  home 


ev  -  er    fair, 
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of    the  soul, 
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er  -  er  bright. 
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ev-er  fair, 
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ev-er  bright. 
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ev  -  er  bright. 
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THE  SAVIOR  IS  CALLING  FOR  THEE. 


W.  F.  COSNER. 


T.  W.  DENNINGTON. 


*£ 


1.  The  Sav-ior  is  calling  for  thee,     He  bids  thee  from  slumber  a  rise,    From 

2.  The  Sav-ior  is  calling  for  thee,     Sin's  burden  He  bids  you  lay  down,      O  - 

3.  The  Sav-ior  is  calling  for  thee,     How  can  you  turn  lightly  a-way,      From 
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If 

dan  -  ger    im-pend-ing  to    flee,  How      can  you  His  message  despise, 

bey  His  sweet  message,  and  He  Will    give  thee  a  kingdom  and  crown. 

Him  who  once  died  on    the  tree,  0     slight  not  this  Savior  to  -  day. 

N       N       N       ,N       N       .S  ^-~~. 
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ing,    is  call 


ing  for  thee ; 
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The  Savior  who  suffered  and  died  on  the  tree,  Is  calling  poor  sinner  to  thee. 


fei 


2SE1 


^IHiillS! 
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Re-ceive the  sweet  raes 

V       S      (S      N      N      fc 
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sage,  Sal-va 


y     >• 
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Receive  the  sweet  message,0  come  un  to  me,Come  sinner  salvation  is  free. 


THE  PEARLY  GATE. 

To  Dr.  G.  W.  SUTTON,  Hartford.  Kansas. 
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L.  B.  SHOOK. 


S — # *m — 0 *-l 0— is *0 — 0 0-i—9 0—9-^3 


I 

1.  Just  be-yond    the  shining  riv  -  er,  Lie       the   sun  -  ny   fields  of  bliss  ; 

2.  Just  beyond   the  shining  riv  -  er,     O  -  pens  wide  the  pearl  -  y  gate, 

3.  Just  be-yond    the  shining  riv -er,  Dawns  the  light    of    per -feet  day; 


^»  i    ^  i    Hr  u  i  j3i    »  i  -Hi  •  C  j* -n 


# *-# — ■-•-*— =l-r- 


I        can  see      as  thro'  a  shad-ow, Worlds  more  fair,  more  sweet  than  this. 
Swing  -  ing  on      its   gold  -  en  hing  -  es,  And      be  -  side  it,     an-gels  wait. 
Soon     its  beams  will  fall     up-on       us,  And  earth's  shadows  flee  a-way. 
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Chorus. 


there. 


the     an 


gels  wait, Just 
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0  -  ver  i'nere,  just    o  -  ver  there  the    an-gels  wait,  the  an-gels  wait, 
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ver  there 


At  the  beau  -  ti  -  ful  pearl 
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gate. 
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O  -  ver  there,  just  o  -  ver  there, 
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LINGERING  NEAR. 


MRS.  T.  If.  O. 


MRS.  T.  M.  GRIFFIN. 


1.  Je  -  sus   for  you  is         plead  -  ing,     Plead  -  ing  from  day  to     day, 

2.  Precious  the  hours  you  squan-der,  Prec-ious   the  was  -  ted  days, 

3.  Close  by  your  door  He's  griev  -  ing,         O  -  ver  your  heart  of      sin, 


FH.f  ^pT  ft  1      i  Mi    £  S-MfJ^^ 
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I. 

While  all   His  love     un  -  heed  -  ing,     Wand'ring    you  go     a  -  stray. 
While  in  your  pride  yon     wan  -   der,         Out     in     the  world's  sad  maze 
Ere      in    His  wrath  He's   leav  -   ing,      Hast  -  en    to    let  Him    in. 


Chorus. 
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While     to  your  heart  He's  say   -    ing,  "Come  while  thy  Savior's  here," 


*:  ,_f 
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How  can   you  be    de 


lay  -  ing?   Come  while  He's  ling'ring  near,  so  near. 


5fcH^^ETi^grpp^=s|iEE==l 


I    BELIEVE. 
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W.  E.  PENN  by  per 


L.  B.  SHOOK. 


S^ 


I  be-lieve  that  Je  -  sus    died      For   my  soul  ;  was  cru  -  ci  -  fied, 

I  be-lieve  His  blood  was  shed,    For  the   lost   ones,  as  He    said  ; 

I  have  made  His  paths  my  choice,  And   in  Him      I  will     re-joice; 

If  to    me     He'll  on-ly     give      Faith  and  cour  -  age  while  I     live, 


EmmmmmmM-^ 
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Bore  my  sins      up  -  on   the      tree,     And  from  death  has  res-cued     me. 
I      be-lieve     He  has     for  -  giv'n,     And  prepared    my  soul  for   heav'n. 
I     will    ev  -  er    sing  His     praise,     Ev  -  er  walk  -  ing  in   His      ways. 
I     can,  then,    in  Him    a  -  bide,    Where  no     ill     will  e'er  be  -  tide. 
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Chorus. 
I    be-lieve, yes,  I   be-lieve, 


All  my  sins have  been  for-giv'n  ; 


I   believe, 
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All  my  sins 
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are  for  giv'n, 
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And  I'll  praise   Him  while  I  live,     Praise  Him,  praise  Him  more  in  heaven.  ^ 
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And  I'll  praise    Him   while  I  live,     Praise  Him,  praise  Him  more  in  heav'n. 
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ANTHONY. 


WATTS. 


+    *j~  *'  % i-*-i-"r  —w. 
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J,  W.  WILLIAMS. 

i  ■    i — rs_ 


When    I  can      read 

bid  fare  -  well 

{  Let      cares  like         a 

(  May       I  but        safe 


my  ti     -     tie     clear       To     man  -  sions 

to  ev  -  ery         fear,     And  wipe      my 

wild  del    -    uge    come,   And  storms     of 

ly  reach    my     home,    My     God,      My 


j  I  .1st  time 
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in         the  skies, 

(omit )     weep  -  ing  eyes. 

sor     -  row  fall, 
(omit )     heav'n,my   all. 


Should  earth       a  - 
There     I  shall 
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gainst 
bathe 


my 
my 


soul 
wea 


S3: 


ry 


■&9— 

r~ 

gage, 
soul, 
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And       fi       -    ery 
In       seas  of 
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darts  be 

heav'n    -  ly 


hurled, 
rest, 
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Then       I 
And       not 
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wave  of 
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Sa    -    tan's 
trou    -    hie 
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rage,     And     face 
roll  A  -   cross 


a 
mv 


frown  -  ing     world. 
peace  -  ful     breast. 
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SAVE,  LORD,  SAVE. 
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"Saveme,  0  God,  for  the  waters  are  come  in  unto  my  sOul,"—Fsa.  69  : 1. 
MRS  T.  M.  GRIFFIN.  L.  B.  SHOOK. 
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1.  How  dark    is   the  night !  My  soul  can  not  see  E'en  one   ray    of  light,  To 

2.  O !  Lord,  the  fierce  wave  Is  be  yond  ray  control,  Thou  Je-sus  canst  save  My 

3.  Lord,stretch  forth  thine  hand  In  mercy,I  plead,  And  bid  me  to  stand  With  the 
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guide   me     to  thee  ;  The  high     billows  roll     On  sin's  heaving  sea,  Lord 
per  -  ish  -  ing  soul,     It  floats    on   the  brink  Of   e-ter-ni-ty's  woe,       O 
res-cued  in  deed  ;     No  more     to     be  toss'd    On  sin's  troubled  sea  Nor 


te^EE^SfE 
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Chorus. 


save  my  poor  soul,      O  save    ev  -  en  me. 
let      me  not  sink,   Tho'  waves  o  -  ver-flow. 
fear      to    be  lost,     But  sav'd,  Lord,  by  thee. 


Save,    save,    the 
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high    billows  roll,  Lord,  I  would  come  to   thee 
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Save,  save    0 
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save    my    poor  soul,   Lord,  save  me,  ev 
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FOUNT  OF  GRACE. 


G.  W.  GRAMMER. 


to  »  a  j.  fl  jj  J.   » _iii  j.  .JJj.riUr- 


1.  Christ,  of    all     my  hopes  the  ground,Christ,  the  spring  of  all  my      joy, 

2.  Firm  -  Jy  trust  -  ing  in    His  blood,  Noth-ing  shall  my  heart  con -found, 

3.  Thus,    0,  thus,     an  entrance  give,    To    the  land     of  cloud-less    sky, 


Still    in  thee    let  me    be  found,  Still  for  thee    my  pow'r  em  -  ploy. 
Safe  -  ly  shall       I  pass   the  flood,  Safe  -  ly  reach  Immanuel's    ground. 
Hav  -  ing  known  it  "Christ  to  live,"  Let   me  know     it  "gain  to        die." 


Chorus. 

JL_ J. 
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Fount  of  grace, o'erflowing  grace, 


Freely  from  Thy  fullness  give 


Sitfe 
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Fount  of  grace, 


o'erflowing  grace, 


;fe| 


*Wr;J  JlJ.  11 


Till  I  close 


mv  earth  lv  race, 


GLORIOUS  DAY  WHEN  CHRIST  SHALL  COME. 
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J.  M.  HUNT. 


L.  B.  SHOOK. 


s,  J 
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1.  Glorious  day  !  when  Christ,  our  Savior,  Will  return  to  take    us  home     To  the 

2.  While  we  watch  and  wait  and  wonder  What  that  heav'nly  home  will  be,  Let  us 

3.  When  he  comes,  we  all  shall  see  Him,  And  shall  hear  His  words  of  love,  Bidding 
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land  of  end-less  pleas  -  ure,  Nev  -  er  more  in  sin  to  roam, 
bat  -  tie  for  the  Mas  -  ter,  Who  has  gained  us  en-trance,  free, 
us         in-to      the      glo    -    ry       Of  the   heav'nly  home    a  -  bove. 
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Chorus. 


Where  we' 
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y  the  Savior's  hand  pre- 
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pared ;  Where  He  waits 
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to  crown  the  faithful, 
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pared  ;        Where  He  waits  to  crown  the  faithful,Who  have  e'er  His  love  declared 
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JOHN  NEWTON. 
ft    1  I 


I  NOW  BELIEVE. 

CHAS.  EDW.  POLLOCK,  by  per. 


^Ijl/nJ  i\idLI\,\ll.l\ll=£ 


19  '  '  I 

1.  How  sweet  the  name  of    Je  -  sus  sounds  in     a      be-liev-er's     ear!       It 

2.  It  makes  the  wounded    spirit  whole,And  calms  the  troubled  breast ;  'Tis 

3.  Weak  is      the  ef- fort     of    my  heart, And  cold  my  warmest  tho't ;     But 

4.  Till   then     I  would  thy  love  proclaim,  With  ev  -  ery  feeling  breath  ;  And 


B 
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soothes   his  sor  -  rows,  heals  his  wounds,And  drives  a-way  his  fear, 

man  -  na    to        the  hun  -  gry  soul,   And    to     the   wea  -  ry     rest, 

when      I    see    thee     as     thou  art,     I'll  praise  thee  as  I  ought, 

may    the  mu  -  sic        of    thy  name   Re  -  fresh  my  soul  in  death. 


0.-1. 0- 


Chorus. 
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now  belie ve,That    Jesus  died   for     me,    And 

fc-VHrf — M>  r  \     \  1  -     1    1 


I      do      believe,     I      now  believe,That    Jesus  died    for     mo,    And 
E-.V*    0    a 0. 
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thro'    His  blood, His    precious  blood,  I     shall  from  sin       be      free. 


SAFELY  THERE.* 
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'  There  is  laid  up  for  me  a  crown  of  righteousness,  which  the  Lord,  (he  righteous  fudge,  shall  give  me 
at  that  day."— 2  Tim.  4  ;  8. 
J.  M.  HUNT.  J.  M.  HUNT. 
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1.  Is  my  walk  toward  the  heav'nly     land,    Or  does  it  lead    a  -  stray ; 

2.  Is     my  hope  for  the   fu  -  ture    life     Rest-ing  on   Je-sus'    grace; 

3.  Is     my  name  but  re-cord  -  ed    there,  Safe     on  that  clean  white  page  ; 

.a.       jl    it  *.  *.    jl      .« 
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Am      I     clasp  -  ing  my  Sav  -  ior's  hand,  Nev  •  er    to   lose  my     way  ? 

Am      I      sure     that  this  earthly     strife    Fits  for  that  heav'nly    place? 

Shall      I,     then,    in  that  home  so      fair,    Rest    in  that  heav'nly    light  ? 


us 


t=t 
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Refrain. 


*  FiOin  "ITauv::5T  B^lls,"  by  pet 
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1L  BEAR  THE  CROSS, 


&?J;4  J-' 


II.  N,  LINCOLN. 


itlQZ^ 


-or        -75- 

1.  Je  -mis,  I  my  Cross  bavetak  -  en,    All      to  leave,  and  follow  thee; 

2.  Man  may  trouble  and  distress  me,  'Twill  but  drive  me  to  thy  breast ; 


Nak  -  ed,  poor,  despised,  for  -  saken,  Thou  from  hence  my  all  shall  be : 
Life  with  trials  hard  may  press  me,Heav'n  will  bring  me  sweeter  rest. 


em 


2=p: 


« 


£±2: 


Ul — H^J »s — i s — K — ad-^ _L_I^_h _J h-— # — #— 

P— — 1 1 — #-T— N-H^-i-F-^ (5*— f-*-T — # — #-t 1 1— 

- #-T — • — #-!-• — *-r— I-Ls; -1 ! — # 1— 


Per  -  ish  every  fond  am-bi-tion,    All  I've  sought  a*nd  hop'd  and  known, 
Oh,    'tis  not  in  grief  to  harm  me,  While  thy  love  is  left      to  me, 

P*  to  *  •  T7^  jTi  j    J"  4— ±- 
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Yet    how  rich  is  my  con  -  di  -  tion,  God  and  heav'n  are  still  my  own. 
Oh,'twere  not  in  joy  to  charm  me, Were  that  joy  unmix'd  with  thee. 
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I  WOULD  LOVE  THEE. 
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"  And  this  I pray t that  your  love  may  abound." — Phil. 
MADAME  GUYON. 


G.  F,  KOOT. 


1.  I  would  love  thee,  O   my   Sav  -  ior,  My   Kedeem  -  er  and  my  King  ! 

2.  I  would  love  thee,  every  blessing  Flows  to   me  from  out    thy  throne  • 

3.  I  would  love  thee,  look  up  -  on  me,  Ev  -  er  guide  me  with  thine  eye : 
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I  would  love  thee,  for  with-out  thee,Life  is  but  a  bit  -  ter  thing. 
I  would  love  thee-he  who  loves  thee  Nev-er  feels  him-self  a  -  lone. 
I  would  love  thee,  if    not  nourished  By   thy  love,  my  soul  would  die. 


S^issl 


t=t 


hi  mi  II 


Refrain. 
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I  would  love  thee,  I  would  love  thee,My  Re-deem  -  er  and  my  King. 
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I  would  love  thee,  I  would  love  thee,  And  thy  glor-ious  prais-es  sing. 
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By  permission  of  JOHN  CHURCH  &Co. 
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PRECIOUS  THINGS. 


REV.  FRANK    POLLOCK 


CHAS.  EDYV.  POLLOCK. 


^^ 
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Prec-ious  Je  -  sus,  Son  of  glo  -  ry,  Light-ing  up  e  -  ter  -  nal 
Prec-ious  faith  that  cleaves  to  Je  -  sus,  In  the  dark  -  ness  and  the 
Prec  ious  tri  -  als,  when  we  bear  them  In  the  pa-tience  of  our 
Prec-ions  death,  that  frees  the  christian  From  earth's  trouble  and  its 
Prec-ious  light  that  shines    in     heav  -  en,    Coming  from   the  great  white 


t=t 
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skies, Cheer  -  ing  saints   thro' 

light, Prec  -  ious   faith     that 

Lord, Prec  -  ious    tri     -     als, 

sin Prec  -  ious  death,  that 

throne, Flood  -  ing  man  -  sions 


storm  -  y     tri     -    als, 
in         af  -  flic   -  tion, 
how    they  teach      us 
o    -    pens  heav  -  en 
with        its     glo  -  ry, 
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Till  they 
Sweet  -  er 
To  o  - 
Wide     to 
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bless-  ed  prize, "Prec-  ious  Je   ■ 

hu  -  man  night, Prec  -  ious  faith 

ho  -  ly    word, Ah  !       to      us 

pil  -  grim    in, An    -  gels  pay 

prec-ious  stone, Spark-ling  from 
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that     draw  -  eth 
how  much  more 
a    -    dor  -  ing 
the       crvs     tal 
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pil  -  grims,  With    the  stream      of      death     be  -  fore, "Prec-ious 

cour  -  age,  When   one's  strength  is    near    -    ly      gone, Which      in 

prec-ious.   Than   the    pure    -  est     shin    -    ing     gold When    we 

won  -  der,    While  weak    nior  -  tals  start      and    shrink,...         Ah  !  may 

riv     -      er,     On  whose  banks   the     saints  have    trod, Saints  who'll 
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PRECIOUS  THINGS— Concluded. 


I 

Je  -  sus/'heard  from  vie  -  tors      O  -  ver     on     the     oth  -  er  shore 

dark  -  ness    nev  -  er  doubt  -  eth  That  the  bless  -  ed    day  will  dawn 

reach  our   Fath  -  er's  man-sions,   He  will      all  their  wealth  unfold 

heav  -  en     not     be  near  -  er         To  the  dy  -  ing  than  they  think.... 


shine     as    stars  for  -  ev 


m& 


232: 
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er, 


In  the  king-dom       of     our  God. 
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BLOW  YE  THE  TRUMPET, 
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GEO.  F.  ROOT. 
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Blow     ye    the  trumpet,   blow 
Ye    slaves  of    sin     and    hell, 
The     gos-pel   trum-pet   hear, 
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The  glad-ly  sol  -  emn  sound, 
Your  lib  -  er  -  ty  re  -  ceive 
The     news  of  pard'ning  grace, 
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Let 
And 
Ye 
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the 
safe  in 
hap  -  py 


na  -  tions  know, 
Je  -  sus     dwell, 
souls  draw  near, 


To   earth's   re   -  mot  -  est 
And   blest      in       Je  -  sus 
hold     your   Sav  -  ior's 


-in- 
bound, 
live, 
face. 
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turn, 


ransomed  sin-ners,  home,  ye    ransomed  sinners 
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home. 
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JNO.  M 


OH  HEAVEN!  SWEET  HEAVEN  I 

john  Mcpherson,  by  pet. 
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1.  Oli,  soon  we  shall  cross  o'er  the  river,  Our  feet  press  those  streets  of  pure  gold  ; 

2.  Here  troubles  and  trials    be-sel       us,  And  there  is  no  rest  night  or  day  ; 

3.  Oh,  may  we  soon  meet  far  up  yonder,  Where  trials  and  troubles  ne'er  come; 
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We'll  sing  God's  sweet  praises  for  ev-er,When  Jesus'  dear  face  we  behold. 
And  great  disappointments  here  fret  us,  We  long  for  that  rest  far  a  -  way. 
Oh,  sure-ly   we  never  will  wan  -  der,  From  heaven,  our  sweet,  precious  home! 
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Oh, hear 
Oh.heav 


h=t 


-  # 


§ 


en   sweet  heav 


en,  sweet  heav 
en,    Oh,  heav 


en,  sweet  heav  -  en 


when 
When 
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shall we      behold  thee,     And  bask in     thy 

shall  we  behold   thee,  When  shall  we  behold  thee,And  bask  in  thy  sunshine, Yes, 
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Repeat  pp  ad  lib. 


sun         -         shine        e'er  hap        -        -         py 
bask  in    thy  sunshine,  e'er  hap-py,    so   hap-py, 


to     be? 

yes,  hap-py  to 
to    be?  " 
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be? 
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SWEET  GALILEE.* 
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T.  A.  EVANS. 


CHAS.  EDW,  POLLOCK. 


1.  O    fragrant  plains  of  Galilee,  Where  Jesus  lov'd  so  much  to      be,      I 

2.  High  o'er  the  plains  the  star  once  shone,That  led  the  wise  men  to  the  throne  Of 

3.  Up     on  the  sea,  amidst  a-larm,Kis  voice  I  heard  above  the  storm, "Be 
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of  -  ten  see     thee  in    my  dreams.Thy  sun  -  ny  fields  and  purl-ing  streams. 
Him  who  per-ished  on    the  tree.  P-nt  lov'd  thee  well,  sweet  Ga-li  -  lee- 
not    a  -  fraid,  I'm  with  you  yet,"     O,      Ga  -  li  -  lee,  canst  thou    for  -  get  ? 


BE 
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Refrain. 
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O,     Ga  -  li-lee,  sweet  Ga-li-lee  !    I    love    to  sing,  to  sing  of  thee!  O, 
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Ga  -  li  -  lee,  sweet  Ga  -  li  -  lee !   I      love      to  sing,  to      sing    of   thee. 
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*  From  Beauty  op  Praise,  by  per. 


V. 


J.  M.  H. 
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TO  THE  ARMS  OF  JESUS. 

"  And  He  took  them  up  in  Hti  arms."— Mark,  10  :  16. 

-x h V 
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J.  p.  HUNT. 
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1.  Lit  -  tie  children   sweet  -  ly  sing         Of    the  love    of        Je    -    sus, 

2.  He    will  keep  each    lit  -  tie     one  In   the  fold     of        Je  -    sus, 
3  When  you've  found  Him,  tell  a  -  round  How  the  words  of        Je    -    sus 


M=^r- 
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How  He  died,  new  life  to  bring,  Precious  love  of  Je  -  sus! 
Free  -  ly  He  doth  bid  you  come  To  the  arms  of  Je  -  sus. 
For    the  world  with  love       a  -  bound,    Call  -  ingthem  to        Je    -    sus! 
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Let  each  lit  -  tie    girl     and    boy         Sing  a  -  loud  their  songs  of    joy, 
Then  ac-cept  Hrm      as    your  King,      Let  His   prais-es       loud-ly  ring, 
He     is    will-ing      to       for  -  give,  Then,  come  serve  Him  whileyou  live, 
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And  their  deeds  and  tho'ts  em-ploy, 
And  to  Him  for  -  ev  -  er  cling. 
And      e  -  ter  -  nal  life   He'll    give 


m 


In  the  cause    of 
Je  -  sus,  precious 
All  who  fight  for 
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sus. 
sus. 
sus. 


SABBATH  PRAISES. 
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REV.  KIT  WILLIAMS. 


L.  B.  SHOOK. 


1.  A   band  of  children,  Lord,we  come  To  praise  thee  incur  Sabbath  home  ; 

2.  Be  with  us  while  we  sing  and  pray,  And  help  us  learn  of  thee  to  -  day  ; 

3.  Our   parents   and  our  teachers  bless,Guide  them  and  us  in  righteousness  ; 
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O,  smile  up  -  on    us  from    a-bove,  And  bless  us  with  thy  tender   love. 
Then,  as   we  learn  thy  grace  impart,  To   fix  the  les  -  sons  on  each  heart. 
Till  we  shall  meet  on  Canaan's  shore,  Where  Sabbath  praises  end  no  more. 
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Chorus. 
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Sab-bath  prais-es,  Lord,  we  bring  thee,Bring  thee  praise  with  heart  and  voice ; 


PES 
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Hear     the  praises     chil  -  dren  sing  thee,Let  our  hearts  in  thee  re  -  joice. 
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MERRY  CHRISTMAS.* 


Words  aud  Music  by 

Lively, 


J.  R.  MURRAY 
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1   Mer  ry,raer-ry,merrj,merry  Christmas  bells,  O sweetly,  sweetly  chime; 
2.  Mer  ry,mer-ry,merrv\merry  Christmas  bells,  O  sweetly,  sweetly  chime; 
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Letyour  happy  music  on  the  breezes  swell,0  merry,  merry  Christmas  time. 
Let  your  happy  music  on  the  breezes  swell, O  merry,  merry  Christmas  time. 
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Slower. 


Peace  on  earth,  good  will    to   men,     O     an  -  gel  sing  -  ers  sing   again. While 
Banish   ev'  -   ry  tho't     of    care,  Let  mirth  andmu  -  sic    fill  the  air.  Let 
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hearts  and  voic  -  es  here    be  -  low  send  back  the  glad      re  train.  O 

words  of  cheer    and  smiles  a-bound.  And  gladness  ev  -  ery- where.       O 


m 
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From  "  Pi're  Diamonds,  by  per. 


Lively. 


MERRY  CHRISTMAS— Concluded. 
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mer-ry,mer-ry,merry,merry  Christmas  bells,  O  sweetly,  sweetly  chime 
raer-ry,mer-ry,merry,merry  Christmas  bells,  O  sweetly,  sweetly  chime 
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Let  your  happy  music  on  the  breezes  swell,0   merry,  merry  Christmas  time. 
Let  vour  happy  music  on  the  breezes  swell, 0    merry,  merry  Christmas  time. 
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WE'RE  GOING  HOME 


ALLIE  L.  SMITH. 
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MISS  ALLIE  L.  SMITH. 
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1.  When     no  more  griefs  oppress  us,  We're   going   home,        Where    no  more 

2.  When     Je  -  sus  dear  shall  call  us, We're   going   home,        Where  woes  no 

3.  Where  flow'rs  arenev-er   fad-ing,  We're   going    home,        Where  death  is 


eehee; 
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Chorus 
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storms  distress  us  We're  going  home, 
more  be-fall  us  We're  going  home, 
ne'er   in-vad-ing  We're   going   home. 


Oh,  grand  will   be   the  meet-ing 
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Oh,  sweet  will  be  the  greeting !  Where  joys  no  more  are  fleeting,  We're  going  home. 
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GOD'S  WORD. 

lOhow  Ilovethylaic.'—Psa.  119  .-97. 


REV,  FRANK  POLLOCK 

=Cfc* 


C.  E.  POLLOCK. 


I  love     thy  ho  -  ly  law,  my  Lord, 'Tis  sweet-er  far    to     me, , 

Its  gra-cious  pow'r,  how  wonderful,     To  make  the  sin-sick  whole.... 

I'll    go     to     it  when,  troub  -  le  throws  Its  shadows  o'er  my  way, 

So  peace  and  love  shall  sweeten  life,  And  hope  di-vine  shall  sing.... 


gflui?  ::  ill 
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Than     hon  -  ey  on  the   hon  -  ey-comb,  Or  wealth,  or  life  can  be 

Its  ra-diance  shines  up-on  me  now,  And  heav  -  en  fills  my  soul... 
And  there  I  hope,  and  pray,  and  wait,Till  dark-ness  turns  to  day... 
Thy  words  shall  light  me  home  at  last,To  see  my  glorious  King. 
^#_, ^_T_# «_# *-T-*—      — J s 
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Chorus. 
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I     love  Thy  law,  my  Lord  ;. 
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love  Thy  law,  I    love  Thy  law, 
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Its  precept*  make  me  truly  wise;I  love. 


I  love Thy  word. 
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I  love  Thy  word,  I  love  Thy  ho-ly  word.. . 


SING,  CHILDREN,  SING. 
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REV.  KIT  WILLIAMS. 


m 


L.  B.  SHOOK. 
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Sing,  O  sing    the  precious  sto  -  ry,  Sing  of    Je  -  bus  and  His  love ; 
Sing  of  Him  who  gave  His  blessing  To  the  children  long  a  -  go  ; 

Jesus  hears  the  children  sing-ing,Loves  to  hear  them  sing  His  praise; 
Then,in  life's  bright  morning  hour,  Praise  and  love  the  children'sFriend. 
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Sing  of  Him  who  reigns  in  glo  -  ry,Lord  of  earth  and  heav'n  a-bove. 
Children  yet,  their  sins  con-fess-ing,  To  His  arms  in  prayer  may  go. 
Loves  to    see    the  children  bringing  Willing  minds  to  learn  His  ways. 

He  will  shield  you  with  His  power,  Lead  and  help  you   to    the     end. 
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Chorus. 


sing, 
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King, 
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Sing,  sing,  children.sweet-ly  sing,         Prais 


to  our  Sav  -  ior  King. 
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Yes,    let  sweetest    prais-es   ring,  Sing,  sing,  children,  sing, 

loud  -  ly,     ring, 
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THE  SUNDAY  SCHOOL  ARMY. 

To  the  Sunday  Schools  oj  Luting,  T<  xat. 


L.  B.  SHOOK. 


1.  The  Sunday  school  army  has  gath-ered  once  raore,Its  numbers  are  greater  than 

2.  We  fight     a-gainst   e  -  vil,  and  bat-tie  with  wrong,  ( >ur  sword  is  the  Bible,  both 

3.  In  the  midst  of  our  eon-llicts. we'll  think  of  the  Lord,Who  died  on.  the  cross  and 

[from 
4.    To  Je-sus,  our  cap-tain,    ho-san-nas  we  raise,  And  join  with  our  teachers  in 
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ev  er  be-fore.   Its   banners     are  spread  and  shall  never  be  furled,     Till  the 
trusty  and  strong,Our  watchword  is  prayer  and  our  faith  is  our  shield.  And 
death  was  restored,  To  save  us  from    sin  and     to  give    us      a  place  With  the 
singing  His  praise.His  soldiers  we  are,  and  His     soldiers  we'll  be,    Till  we 
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Prince  of  sal  -  va-tion  has  conquered  the  world, 
nev-er,  no,  nev-er  to  foes  will  we  yield, 
an  -  gels  who  al-ways  behold  His  bright  face, 
lay  down  our  armor  and  death  sets   us    free. 
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Sing 
Sing 


on  our  way, 
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Sing         -     ing     for  the  army  is     on  its  bright  way.         March     -     ing, 
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sing  on  our  way 
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march 


ing 


to  the  beau  -  ti  -  ful  man-sions  of    day. 
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march-ing     a-long. 


BEAUTIFUL  MORNING, 
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L.  B.  SHOOK. 


9—9—99- 


I-, J— pi-1"! 9 c 9 4-L-4^~— 9— 3 


#+»# 


ti  -  ful  morning  !  Day    of  hope,  Dawn  of      a     bet  -  ter     life 
■ti  -  ful  morning !  All     the  week,  Waiteth  thy    wel-come  light, 
■ti  -ful  morning!  Grief  and  pain,Weeping     be-fore     the  tomb, 
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Now  in    thy  peace-ful  hours  we  rest,      Far  from  earth's  noise  and  strife. 
Since  thy  first  dawn-ing,  calm  and  clear,  Out    of   the  dark  -  est  night. 
Fly    at    thy  dawn-ing,  Je  -  sus  rose,    Je  -  sus  dispelled    the  gloom. 
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Morning    of    re   -   sur  -  rec-tion  joy,     Day  when  the  Sav-ior    rose, 
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Singing  shall  greet  thy  op'ning  hours,  Singing  shall  mark  thy  close. 
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THERE'S  A  SONG  IN  THE  AIR. 


DR.  J.  G.  HOLLAND. 


L.  B.  SHOOK,  by  per. 
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There's    a  song      in    the   air  !  There's  a  star         in    the  sky  !  There's  a 
There's    a     tu  -  mult  of  joy!    O'er  the   won  -  der  -  ful  birth,  For     the 
In      the  light     of  that  star     Lie    the      a    -    ges    ira-pearled,  And  that 
We    re-joice       in   the  light,  And  we       e    -    cho  the  song  That  comes 
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mother's  deep   prayer,   And    a  ba  -  by's  low 

Vir-gin's  sweet      boy       Is   the     Lord    of    the 

song  from    a     -     far       Has  swept     o  -  ver    the 

down  thro'  the     night,  From  the      heav  -  en  -  ly 
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sill 


cry! 
earth, 
world, 
throng. 


And   the 

And    the 

Eve  -  ry 

Ay,    we 
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star     rains     its 
star     rains     its 
heart     is          a 
shout    to      the 

fire,   while    the    '. 
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man    -  ger  of 

man     -  ger  of 

homes    of  the 

greet       in  His 


Beth  -  le  -  hem 
Beth  -  le  -  hem 
na  -  tion.  that 
era  -  die      our 
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King. 
King. 
King. 

King. 


THERE'S  A  SONG  IN  THE  AIR.— Concluded. 
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Refrain. 

Je-sus   is  King, 


Je-sus    is  King,     Je-sus  is  King,The  manger  of  Bethlehem  cradles  a  King. 


admr,  r:fiEff>  *^rf 


Pi*  5 


1?— ?" 


C.  WESLEY. 
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GLORY  BE  TO  GOD. 


J.  M.  HUNT. 
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1.  Glo  -  ry  be    to      God    a  -  bove,     God  from  whom  all  bless-ings     flow 

2.  Call'd    together        by  His  grace,     We    are  met     in       Je  -  sus'  name ; 
i     3.  More   and  more  let   love     a-bound  :     Let     us  nev  -  er,      nev   -  er      rest, 
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Make  we  mention      of  His  love,       Pub  -  lish  we   His  praise     be   -  low. 
See  with  joy  each   ot  h  -  er's  face,     Foll'wers   of    the    bleed  -  ing  Lamb. 
Till    we  are     in      Je-sus  found,      Of      our  para  -  dise      pos-sess'd. 


Glo  -  ry,  glo  -  ry     be        to     God,      Glo  -  ry,  glo  -  ry      be 


God, 
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God       a  -  bove,     Glo  -  ry    be    to 
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God. 
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T  RUST. 


MILS.  T,  M.  GRIFFIN. 


:1— 


-VI     K' ! — ^-4- 


B.  SHOOK. 


1.  O,  see  the  bird   on  air  -  y  win-.  No  care  disturbs  its     ti  -  ny  breast,On 

2.  And  when  o'erhead  the  summer  storm  Seems  if 'twould  bear  the  nest  away  ,The 

3.  And  when  the  storm  has  pass'd  away,  And  sunbeams  kiss  the  fleeting  cloud,The 
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slen  -  der  spray 'twill  soft  -  ly  sing,  A  -  bove  its   fragile  nest;  And 

tremb'ling  bird   protects      its  form  At  home   on  bending  spray  ;        And 

bird    will  rise  from   drip-ping  spray,  And  sing  its  praises   loud;  O 
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thus  may  I 
thus  may  I 
thus  may  I 
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in    hap-py  song,  If  like    the  birds  my  trust  may  be,  Sing 
in  life's  dark  time,If  like    the  birds  my  trust  may  be,Shield 
in  wea  -  ry  days,  If  like    the  birds  my  trust  may  be,Find 
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out  thy  prais-es  all  day  long,\Vliile  trusting,Lord,  in  thee, 
from  the  gale  this  heart  oi'mine.  While  trusting,Lord,  in  thee, 
sor  -  rowturn'd  to  hymns  of  praise, While trusting,Lord,  in    thee. 
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THE  GLAD  TO-MORROW. 
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•«  Weeping  may  endure  for  the  night,  but  joy  cometh  in  the  morning."— Psa.  30 :  5. 
MRS.  T.  M.  GRIFFIN.  J.  M.  HUNT. 
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1.  Tho'  day  hides  be  yond   the  mountain,  Leaving  darkness  deep   as  night; 

2.  Gloom-y  clouds  have  silver  lining,      Tho'    we  see     but  dim  -ly   thro'; 

3.  Prom-ise  like  the  wings     of  morning,  P  ans      a-way  each  trembling  fear ; 

4.  Cease  thy  sighing     and   thy  sorrow,    Let  sweet  faith  her  joy  im  -  part ; 
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Morn-ing  sun  will   touch  the  fountain,  With  his  beams  of      gold  -  en  light. 

Stars     are  in     the  mid  night  shining,    Flow'rets  bloom  beneath     the  dew. 

Faith     a-wak'ning     in       the  dawning,  Sees    the  glad  to  -  mor  -  row  near. 

Then  will  all     be     well     to-mor-row,     For     the  wounded,  brok  -  en  heart. 
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Chorus. 
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O  !  the  sweet,  the  glad     to-morrow,   That  will  dawn  be  -  yond   this     vale ; 
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O  !     the  glorious,bright  to-morrow,  When  the  saints  with  Christ  shall  dwell. 
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REV.  KIT.  WILLIAMS. 


WHEN  WE  MEET, 


L,  B.  SHOOK. 
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1.  When  we  meet  in  the  realms  of  the  blest,  With  the  long  parted  friends  gone  be- 

2.  At  the  great  shining  throne,when  we  meet  Witli  the  Savior  we  leaned  up-on 

3.  When  we  meet,  on    the  plains  of  de  light,  With  the  glo  -  ri  -  fied  children  of 

4.  By  the  pure,  crystal  wa- ters  of  life,  When  we  meet  on  the  banksstrewn  with 

du  I  S'-JTT-^^t.   f     i"  rTyr-£=4*-f*><-li£^=q 


-X 


a   fear 
we    fall 


shall  sweep   o 
at      the  once 


fore,  Not 

here,  As 

song,  'Mid     the  harp-ings         of 

flow'rs,  Nev  -  er  more         the  wild 
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-     ver    the  breast, 

pierced      feet, 
-    ri  -  ads  bright, 
mult      and  strife 
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Lest    we 

Not     an 

Not        a 

Of  this 


Chorus. 
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lose  them  upon  the  bright  shore, 
eye  shall     be  dim'd  with  a  tear, 
dis-cord  shall  rise  from  the  throng, 
storm  beaten  earth  shall  be  ours. 
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When  we  meet  on  that  shore,  that 
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ful  shore,  Where  the  bright  waves  of  peace  gently  roll,  We    shall 
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see; 
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rest,  We  shall  rest,  sweetly  rest,  sweetly  rest,  In  the  untroubled  home  of  the  soul. 
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LOVE  YE  ONE  ANOTHER, 
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"A  word  fitly  spoken  is  like  apples  of  gold  inpictures  of  silver. "Prov.  25  :  11. 
MRS.  T.  M.  GRIFFIN.  J.  M.  HUNT. 
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1.  Hear         the  Sav-ior's  gentle  message,"Love  ye  one  another"  well ;  Let  no 

2.  Hear  the  new,  the  sweet  commandment  "Love  ye  one  another"  well ;  How  much 

3.  Hearts         ran-kle  with  deep  hatred  Caused  a-lone  by   e-vil  spell,  Thus  can 
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tho't         of  hate  and     en  -  vy         Ev  -  er      in 

sor     -     row  and  estrangment  Caused     by  bit 

nev     -     er  heed  the  message,  "Love    ye   one 
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your  bo-som    dwell, 
ter  words  that  fell, 
an  -  oth  -  er"   well. 
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Let  your  words  be  kind  and  loving,  As  the  Master's  words  of  old,  Glowing 
Words  that  should  have  been  as  loving,As  the  Master's  were  of  old,  Glowing 
Hear  the  sweet  the  new  cornmandment,Often  by      the  Master  told,    Lov-ing 
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like  the  sil  -  ver  pic-tures,  And  the  ap  -  pies  shin-ing  gold, 
like  the  sil  -  ver  pic-tures,  And  the  ap  -  pies  shin  ing  gold. 
words    are    sil  -  ver  pic-tures,  With  their     ap  -  pies  bright  as     gold. 
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f  LAY  MY  SINS  UN  JtSUS. 


U  B.  SHOOK. 


4iL_U„_T_ 
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I     lay    my  sins  on     Je  -  sus.  The  spot-less  Lamb   of  God, 
I  bring  my  guilt  to     Je  -  sus,    To  wash   my  crim-  on  stains 
lay    my  wants  on  Je  -  sus,  All    ful  -  ness  dwells  in  Him, 
I    lay    my  griefs  on  Je  -  sus,  My  bur  -  dens  and   my  cares, 
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He  bears  them  all,   and  frees       us  From  the  ac  cur-sed     load  ; 
White  in         the  blood  most  precious,  Till  not     a  stain  re-mains. 
He  heal  -  eth  my     dis-eas     -     es,    He  doth  ray  soul    re-deem. 
He  from  them  all     re-leas     -     es,    He   all    mv  sor-row  shares. 
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Chorus. 
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All mv  sins. 


I    lav on   Him 


All   ray  sins      I     lay     on  Him,        All   my  sins    I     lay    on  Him ; 
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He will  cleanse. 


from  ev' 


ry  stain. 
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He  will  cleanse  from  ev'ry  stain,         He  will  cleanse  from  ev'ry  stain. 


CHILDREN'S  HOSANNAS. 
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L.  B.  SHOOK. 
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1.  Ho  -  san  -  na  be    the     children' song  To  Christ,  the  children's   King. 

2.  Ho  -  san  -  na  on    the  wings     of  light.O'er  earth  and    o  -  cean        fly, 
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His  praise  to  whom  our  souls  be-long,    Let      all   the  child-ren     sing  ; 
Till  morn  to   eve,     and   noon  to  night,  And  heav'n  to  earth  re  -   ply. 
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From    lit  -  tie  ones   to     Je  -  sus  bro't,  Ho  -  san  -  na      now     be     heard ; 
Ho  -  san  -  na,  then  our  song  shall  be  ;  Ho  -  san  -  na         to     our    King  ; 
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lv     word. 


Let      lit  -  tie   child-ren,  now,  be  taught,  To   sing  that  love 
This      is    the  children's    ju  -  bi  -  lee,     Let      all   the  children    sing. 
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88  OVER  THE  BEAUTIFUL  HILLS.* 

UNA  H.  BARTON.  J.  B.  HERBERT, 


1.  Over  the  beautiful  hills, Touched  by  the    fin  -  ger    of 

2.  O-ver  the  beautiful    hills, Guard-ing  the  gates   of     the 
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10        -     ver        the  beau-ti  -  ful    hills,   Touched  by 

2.      O  ver        the  beau  ti  -  ful   hills,   Guard        -        ing 
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fin  -  ger     of  God,     Comes  the  first  ray 
gates  of    the   east,        Je-sus  will  come, 
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of    wak-en  -  ing  day,  The 
our  Light  and  our  Sun,     A 


mes  -  sen  -  ger  of         ourGod O-ver    the  brighten-in^ 

con-quer-or,  bring  -  ing  peace The  mountains  shall  tremble  with 
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Bringing      his     mes  -  sage     of  peace 
A-glow      in      the  won  -  der  -  ful   light, 
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And 
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*  From  "Heavenward,"  oy  per. 


OVER  THE  BEAUTIFUL  HILLS.— Concluded, 
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o-ver  the  beautiful      pur  -  pie  hills  Com-eth  the  sun  in  the  east., 
o-ver  the  beautiful     pur  -  pie    hills  Com-eth  the  glo-ry  of  Christ. 
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Chorus. 
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Hail!      all      hail! 
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beau-ti  -  ful   day  !   Glo-ri  -  a    ti     -  bi   Dora 
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*  Glory  be  to  thee,  O  God  !  (  Glo-ri-a  tib-be  Dom  e- nay.) 
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THE  CROWN  OF  LIFE. 


FRANK  L.  HUNT. 


1.  Go  forth,  young  soldier  of  the  cross,  The  bat  tie  hour  is      nigh,       And 

2.  Be      watchful,  army      of    the  cross,  The  foe   is  lurking     nigh  ;        A 

3.  Re-joice,  young  soldier  of   the  cross,  The  vie  -  to-ry      is      sure  ;       The 
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ye  have  bound  the  ar  -  mor  on, 
soul  must  be  the  might  -  y  loss 
harp,  the  palm  are  wait  -  ing  all 
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For   Christ    to  live     or      die.... 

If        but     onesol-dier    die.... 

Who     to      the  end    en  -  dure... 
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Our   bu-gle  ne'er  shall  sound  retreat,  While  Jesus  leads  us  on  ;  We 

Where'er  you  dare  the  hos  -  tile  ranks,Forget  not  that  within  There 

Your  weary  feet  shall  walk  the  street,  All  pav'd  with  gold,  on  high  ,     And 
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will  not  lay  our  weap-ons  by,  Un  -  til  we  near  the 
hides  a  most  tec-  ri  -  fie  foe,  The  wil  -  ey  in  -  bred 
He     who  wore  a  crown   of  thorns  Will  crown  you  in  the 


crown, 
sin. 
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Chorus. 


THE  CROWN  OF  LIFE.—  Concluded, 
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crown  ofglorv  for  me,  There's  a 
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There's    a  crown  ofglorv  for  you,  There's  a  crown  ofglorv  for  me,  There's  a 
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crown  for  you,There's  a  crown  for  me,  Far    a  way    in  the  promised  land. 


CLOSING  SONG, 


L.  B.  SHOOK. 
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1.  All goodnight!         All goodnight!       Now  is   lab  -  or     endedquite; 

2.  Sweet re  -  pose  !         Sweet re  -pose!         Now  all  weary  eye  lids  close  ; 

3.  Peace    -    ml  sleep!  Peace  -  ful  sleep  !     Sleep  till  morning  dawn  doth  peep, 
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Now  the  day  is  soft  -  ly  closing,  Bu  -  sy  hands  from  toil  re-pos-ing  ; 
Si-lence  reisrns  o'er  field  and  mountain,Soft  -  ly  murmur,  brook  and  fountain, 
Sleep  un  -  til     an  -  oth  -  er  morrow  Brings   its  care,  and  jov,      and  sorrow  ; 
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Till  newmorning  wakes  in  light,  All goodnight!     All...  good...  night! 

Peace  o'er  all  things  nightfall  throws,Sweet  repose !  Sweet         re     -     pose  ! 
Sleep,  our  Father  watch  willkeep,Peaceful  sleep  !     Peace  -  ful sleep  ! 
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WAS  IT  IN  VAIN? 


"  And  they  have  rewarded  me  evil  for  good,  and  hatred  for  my  love,"—Psa,  109 :  5. 
MRS.  T.  M.  GRIFFIN.  L    R  SHOOK. 
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1.  I  gave   the  earth  her     ros  -  es 

2.  I  gave  the    bird  her   downy 

3.  I  bowed  beneath  the    cru  -  el 

4.  Think  not  thy  soul   can    safe-lv 


fair,  For  me    the  thorns  were  bound ; 
nest,  The  fox    his     low  -  ly    den ; 
rod,  And  none  would  plead  for  me  ; 
lose    One  tri   -  al         it  must   bear ; 
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I  gave    the  fields  the   vint- age  rare,  For     me      the  gall      was  found; 

I  had  not  where  my  head  to  rest,  A  -  mong  the  homes  of  men  ; 
At  heav'n's  bright  home,  before  thy  God,  I'm  plead  -  ing  now  for  thee. 
The  way  thine  err-ing  heart  may  choose.Would  bring  thee  but  des  -  pair ; 


-#— F-# — »=»--    »    yqriizj — Sziizgizr^.        ,  i 


:, rT~1 * — I 1 -T"i ^ — — >t— I r-* — I -n ' 1 


I  gave     soft  sleep  to     wea  -  ry     eyes.  But  watched  the  night  in  tears  ; 

I  made    the    bit  -  ter    wa  -    ters  sweet,But  drank  the  cup      of        woe  ; 
Each  anx-ious  day   and  hope-less  night, And   oft       un  -  an  -swered  prayer, 
Thy   sor  -  row    and  Thy  tears  that  fall,  Are  meas-ured  out       by         me; 


ESEE3 


"T 


fepH^;l 
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j    still'd  with  love  woe's  pleading  cries,    A-mid      the  world's  loud  jeers. 
I     met     the  cross  with  will-ing    feet,That  life       the  world  might  know, 
Are    prec-ious  all    with  -  in    my  3ight,  And  have   my     ten  -  der    care. 
I    know  them  all.     I    send  them  all,     For     ve  -  rv  love      of      thee. 


^ >-     I      |T£ 


ii^l 


Chorus. 


WAS  IT  IN  VAIN  V— Concluded. 
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O,      thankless  heart !  was   it      in  vain,  And    are  you  doubting     still? 


-«>- . 
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That  thus  you  mur-  raur    and 

mm 


complain,  And  fal  -  ter     at     each    il 
I 


SUTTON, 


- 
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1.  Praise  the  Lord  ;  ye  heav'ns.  adore  Him  ;  Praise  Him.  angels  in     the  hight, 

2.  Praise  the  Lord,  for     He  hath   spoken;  Worlds  His  mighty  voice  o-bey'd  ; 

3.  Praise  the  Lord,   for     He    is     glorioui ;  Nev  -  er  shall  His  promise   fail; 

4.  Praise  the     God    of     our  sal  -  va  -tion  ;  Hosts  on  high,  Fis  pow'r  proclaim  • 

raja*  ■*•  .   -  .    raU#.i     rt  i 
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Sun  and  moon  re-joice  be-fore  Him  ;  Praise  Him,  all  ye  stars  of    light. 
Laws  which  never  can   be   brok-en,    For  their  guidance   He   hath  made. 
God  hath  made  His  saints  victorious,  Sin  and  death  shall  not   pre-vail, 
Heav'n  and  earth  and  all  ere  -  a-tion,  Praise  and  mag-ni  -    fy     His   name. 
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HOW  FIRM  A  FOUNDATION. 


v=^=x 


U  1  J    tm33TT^ 


1.  How  firm      a    foun  -  da  -  tion,  ye    saints    of    the      Lord,  Is 

2.  In  ev'  -    ry    eon  -  di  -  tion,  in      siek-ness,  in      health.  In 

3.  E'en  down     to    old      age,     all    my     peo  -  pie  shall  prove    My 

4.  The  soul    that  on      Je  -    bus  hath  leaned  for    re  -  pose,      I 


3_U & r-<5> 0 #— r-  <?■ 0 0—r-'> •— i— /5 
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I  I  ill  III 


m 


:d= 


=    \       4     i 


laid  for  your 
pov  -  er  -  ty's 
sov' reign,  e  - 
will     not,     I 

m$  1   3-3 
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faith 

vale, 

ter  - 

will 

I 
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in 

or 

nal, 

not 


I     ! 


ex 
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II  is       ex    -    eel  ■ 

a  -  bound  - ing 

no  -  change-  a  - 

de  -  sert        to 
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lent    word!  What 

in  wealth;    At 

ble     love ;     And 

its      foes ;     That 
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17*1 

more     can    He      say       to      you    than       He    hath   said,     You 
home    and     a  -  broad,  on     the    land,      on     the     sea,  As  your 
when     hoar-y       hairs    shall  their  tern  -  pies     a  -    dorn,     Like 
soul,      tho'    all      hell  should  en  -  deav  -  or       to     shake,    I'll 


Hill 
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is 
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who 
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ujje  have    fled? 


un  -  to  Je    -  sus    for       ref 

days       may  de  -  mand,  shall  your  strength  ev  -  er  be. 

lambs  they  shall  still  in     my       b<>   -    som    i>«'  borne. 

iicv  -    er,     no,  nev   -  er,     no,      nev    -    cr     for  -  sake! 


') 
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LL  AWAY  TO  THE  SUNDAY  SCHOOL. 
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L.  B.  SHOOK. 
1- 


tr         pr«"  9»    •      *      •      *  •    9 


1.  When  the  morning  light  drives  a  way  the  night.  With  the  sun  so-bright  and 

2.  On    the  frost  -  y   dawn  of  the   win-ter's  morn, When  the  earth.  Ls  wrapp'd  in 

3.  Mav   the  dews  of  grace  fill     the  hallowed  place.  And  the  sunshine  nev-er 

.    #.      JL      *.      M.      *-.    A.  |  |  |  | 
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i 

full, And   it   draws     a      line    near   the  hour   of     nine,     I'll    a 

snow, Or,  when   summer's  breeze  plays  among      the     trees,    I'll   a 

fail, While  each  blooming   rose  which    in  mem'-ry    grows,  Shall   a 


I 


i 


Chorus. 


I'll      a  -  way,      a  -  way,     I'll     a 


9 
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way  to  Sun  -  day  school, 
way  to  Sun  -  day  school. 
sweet    per-fume     ex  -  hale. 
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way,  a-  way,  I'll     a  -  way      to      Sun-day  school,. 
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i      i 
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school. 
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60  TELL  THE  JOYFUL  8T0RY. 


J.  B.  ATCHINSON. 


BELL. 


1.  When  you  have  found  the  Sav  -    ior, 

2.  The    Son    of   man  has  sought  you 

3.  Some  wand'rer  now    is    wait  -   ing, 

4.  Re  -  mem-ber,   Je  -  sus  calls      you 

-0 0 0-T-& #— 


The  matchless  Son    of    God>     Go 
And  bought  you  with  His  blood;  That 
Not     far     out-side    the   gate,    For 
To    work — yet  not    a  -  lone,     He 


S5BZII.  I  ^    1^ 


j u<zl  (&_± — #— j 


I      I      ! 


P^Me*: 


tell  the    joy  -  ful 

you  might  say     to 

you  to     go       and 

is  your  might-  y 


—I — ■*-. — 7P1=g=3=-j sXZA- , 


sto 
oth 
find 
help 

__<5>. 


I 

ry,       Go    speak  his  name     a-  broad  ;  Tell 
ers,     "Be  -  hold   the  Lamb    of  God."    Go 
him  ; — And  dare  you   long  -  er    wait  !  While 
er,       And   nev  -  er   leaves  his   own  !     Then 
0- 
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oth  -  ers  they     may 

then    and  seek     the 

you     are   stand-  ing 

straightway  tell     the 


find      him 

err    -    ing, 

i     -     die 

sto  -    ry, 

I 


-  He    came    to    seek  and    save,    And 
Tell    them  how    Je  -  sus     died     That 
The      soul   that  you  might   win,     May 
The     grace    of     God   pro-  claim  ;  Siand 


"I — 

that 
they 
be 


he  might  re  -  deem  them,  His     pre-cious      life        He  gave, 

may  seek  and      find     him,  And  walk    close     by      His    side, 

fast  bound  for   -    ev    -    er,  In    death's  un  -  bro  •    ken  chain, 

stand  up,  for       Je  -  sus,  Stand  trust  -  ing      in        His  name. 
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From  "Heavenward,"  by  per. 


GO  TELL  THE  JOYFUL  STORY.-Concluded. 
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Go    tell     the    joy-ful        sto 


nntTrm 


ry  ;  The    grace    of  God   proclaim  ;  Stand 

i 


^=VN- 
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up,      stand  up, 
■0-  •       -#-     *• 


for 


Je  -  sus,     Stand  trust  -  ing      in 


His  name. 


*-T-«-3 


-=^— — — : 1 r- w 3 r-w r— w m        i w w rg — < 1 — c» ■-« 


BOONE 


Arranged  from  an  air  heard  years  ago. 
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P§^^ 


i.  Je    -  sus,  these  eyes  have 

2.  I        see   Thee  not,     I 

3.  Yet     tho'     I     have    not 

4.  When  death  these  mortal 

23BET 


ra-  diant  form  of  Thine 
art  Thou  oft  with  me  ; 
rest    in    faith   a    -  lone, 


nev  -  er    seen   That 
hear  Thee  not,  Yet 
seen,  and  still    Must    rest    in 
eyes  shall  seal,    And   still  this  throbbing   heart, 
m — m — p. — p ....... m 2 — o — (O____o. 
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The  veil    of  sense  hangs  dark  between     Thy   bless-ed     face    and     mine. 

And  earth  hath  ne'er  so      dear    a    snot,     As     when    I    meet  with   Thee. 

I  love  Thee,  dear-est    Lord,  and  will,  Un  -  seen,  but   not      unknown. 

The  rend-ing    veil    shall  Thee   re-  veal,    All      glorious      as     Thou    art. 


*e; 
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SINGING  ALL  THE  WAY, 


L.  B.  SHOOK. 


m 


'4-^- 
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Tho' 
Bear 
Let 
For 


-r.-M^ 


±£ 


we  sow  the  seed  with  weep-  ing, 
■ing  sheaves  to  shine  in  glo  -  ry, 
us,  then,  be  up  and  do  -  ing, 
we  know  not  which  will  pros-per, 

i- 
0     m « * — *     -•?—* 


Toa-ing  in     the   heat    of    day, 
Gems  to  deck  the  Master's  crown, 
Scai-ter  seed  at     ear  -  ly     day  ; 
Of    the  seed  we  scat  -  ter   wide, 


-#•  I      /PV 
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We    will  sure  go   home   re-joic  -  ing,    Sweetly  sing-  ing     all       the   way. 

Ripened  sheaves  for  Christ,  our  Savior,    At    his    feet    to     lay     them  down. 
And    at     mid-day  keep    on    sow- ing,  And  till  day-light  fades      a  -  way. 

In    the    morning,    or       at     mid-day,     Or     at    qui  -  et      ev    -    en  -  tide. 

—■U       ft  0     «.       0)  0 0 0-'    — y-         #— ]g—  2l0.±-0  0 
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When  the  Mas-  ter    calls     at     ev'ninc 

— * 


§#§t^jiy 


Calls  from  work   a  -  way, 
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We'll  go  home, our  ripe  sheaves  bearing,   Sweetly   singing     all     the   way. 
rAT#-lt— 1 :  -' *-i-— - ,  ;       T" T-—0-1.    0-1-0L.M — *.  .J.  s-£  ._« j 


MALONE. 

To  Jas.  M.  Malone,  Steeleville,  111. 
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L.  B.  SHOOK. 
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1.  He    that    go  •  eth  forth  with  weeping,  Bearing  precious    seed    in     love, 

2.  Sow  thy  seed,  be  nev  -  er      wea-  ry,    Let    no  fears  thy   soul    an  -  noy, 


-€-t-€ 


•*•     #■ 
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Nev  -  er     tir  •  ing,    nev  -  er  sleeping,  Find  -  eth    mer  -cy     from     a-  bove 
Be      the     pros-pect  ne'er  so    drea-ry,  Thou   shalt  reap    the  fruits   cf  joy. 


*-    +- 
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Soft      des-cend  the   dews    of   hea-ven,  Bright  the  rays  eel  -  es  -  tial    shine  ; 
Lo!      the  scene  of  ver-dure  brightening  !  See    the    ris  -  ing  grain  ap  -  pear  ; 


*-     +- 
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Pre-cious  fruits  will  thus  be  giv  -  en,  Through  an      in-  fluence  all    di-  vine. 
Look     a-gain  !  the  fields  are  whitening, For     the    har  -  vest  time  is    near. 
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BEYOND  THE  DIM  8H0RE8  OF  TIME. 


To  Mrs.  S.  G.  Cockrill,  Felalouia,  Texas. 


Mrs.  T.  M.  GRIFFIN. 


L.  B.  SHOOK. 


M7 T— I h~ > TT— — T     I  *    f>~^-~^I-^±=3 


i.     Float  down   the  riv  -  er    of     time,      my  bark, 

2.  Float  down   the  riv  -  er    of     time,       my  bark, 

3.  Float  down   the  riv  -  er    of     time,       my  bark, 


A  -  down  the  riv  -  er  of 
A  -  down  the  riv  -  er  of 
A  -  down  the  riv  -  er     of 


time  ; 
time  ; 
time  ; 


9#£n-  f  r r fir  *  r  nc  zt^Mix 


V      V      V      V 


In  gleam  or  shad 
Tho'  clouds  may  low 
Thy  sail      all  '  wea 


ow,    near  fall      or    rock,      A        fath    -    ful  helmsman  is      mine ; 
er      and   temp-ests  shock,  O'er      all  I     hear   a   sweet  chime, 

ry    with   wind  and  storm,  Shall    furl        in       a    rest   di    -   vine  ; 
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He's  guid-ing  my  bark  o'er  life's  rough  wave 
A  -  loud  'tis  swell-  ing  out  in  the  gale, 
Far    down       the  stream  of     time  I      see 


To  a  port  ot  peace  di  -  vine ; 
From  hea-ven  in  notes  sub  -  lime ; 
The    lights  in    the   port    do      shine ; 


S^lJfcfZIlJ —•=*—•—? -II?  — *3T— •=. f _#  if     f     f     f       P-t;  w    -1 
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A  port  !  a  port  ! 
My  port  !  my  port 
The  port  !  the  port  ! 


V 

in  the 
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in  the 
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mim 
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cal  clime, 
cal  clime, 
cal  clime, 
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Be  -  yond  the  dim  shores  of  time. 
Be  -  yond  the  dim  shores  of  time. 
Be  -  yond  the  dim  shores  of       time. 
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THE  GOLDEN  CITY. 


1OT 


L.  B.  SHOOK. 


m 
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i.     We  seek     a    gold  -  en     cit   -    y, 

2.  There  life's  pure  crys  -  tal    riv   -   er 

3.  But  through  that  gold-en     cit   -    y 


I        •  —       1/ 

The    cit  -  y      of     our     King ;  And 
E  -  ter  -  nal  -  ly    shall    flow,  While 
Our  loud  -  est  praise  shall  ring,  When 


#H-Q  rig 
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as       we    jour  -  ney    thith  -  er  We      joy  -  ful  -  ly       will      sing. 

leaves     to    heal      the      na  -  tions,     Close    by       its     wa   -  ters    grow. 

we        be-  hold     our     Sav    -  ior,        Our    Pro-  phet,  Priest   and     King. 
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Chorus. 


Come,     then,        chil  1   -  ren, 


let 


Si 
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sweet   -  ly        sing  ; 
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Of        the        gold  -  en 


cit 
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of 


our     King,     yes,     King. 
Omit. 
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SWEET  HAVEN  OF  REST. 


Rev.  W.  T.  DALE. 


C.  E.  POLLOCK,  by  per. 


1.  Sweet    hav  -  en     of   rest,     The    home  of     the  blest,  Sweet  land   of    re  - 

2.  O,      home,  blessed  home     Be  -  yond  Jordan's  foam  ;  Sweet  mansions  of 

3.  O,        cit  -  y      of    God,     The     an  -gels'    a  -  bode,    Thy   tow  -  ers  ap  - 

3E_| — L_p p — pjtj £_l 1 1 5 — p_d 
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•    pose,    Se  -  cure  from   all   woes,    I      long    to      be  there     In      E- den    so 
rest,  Where  pilgrims  are  blest,  O,    when  shall  I      be,      My     Sav-ior,with 
-    pear,    My    spir  -  it       to   cheer,  O,    when  shall    I    stand,    In      E-den's  bright 


4— r 
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fair,    And  sing  on  that  shore,  With  friends  gone  before. 

Thee,  And  sing  on  that  shore,  With  friends  <*one  before, 

land,  And  sing  on  that  shore,  With  friends  gone  before. 

.*...#-  [♦  ♦     ■*•     «-  •    ■#-       1 


O   haven,  sweet 


♦  £  e 
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see 
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haven,  Thy  mansions  I  see,    From  la-bor   I'm  resting,  From  toil  I    am  free. 
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FLOW  ON. 
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FRANK  L.  HUNT. 
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1.  O    flood    of    liv  -  ing  wa   -    ters,  And  might-y   crim-^son  tide, 

2.  Thy    wa  -  ters  drown  all  sor   -  rows,  Ex  -  tin-guish  eve  -  ry  grief, 

3.  Thy  grace  ex- cells   the  J  or  -  don,  Which  maee  the  lep- er  whole; 

dy\,A  |      n — I-     i      ;  II         |      |    1. 1      | -4. 
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Blest  foun-  tain     of     sal  -  va  -   sion,  From  Je   -    sus    pier  -  ced      side. 
And  blot-  ting    out   trans-  gres  -  sion,  Brings  to       the    soul      re  -   lief. 
Lo  !  Thou  hast  healed  the  sick-  ness.  Which  wast-  ed      in      my      soul. 
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Chorus. 
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Flow  on,  flow     on,  O, 

Flow  on,  flow  on, 
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sa  -  cred  stream,  flow     on, 


flow  on, 


*=* 


-# — # — »- 

TT  i 


fesi 


— L 


-T 


i^^^S^^jg^l 


Flow  on,  flow     on,  O,        sa-  cred  stream,flow   on. 

Flow  on,  flow  ou, 
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F0LL0WIN6  ON, 


Mrs.  T.  M.  GRIFFIN. 


L.  B.  SHOOK. 
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1.  The  beautiful  things  of  the  world  are  but  dross;  Should  they  keep  me  away  from  my 

2.  I'll  work, for  the  time  of  my  Sav  -  ior  is  near,  And  the  harvest   is    ripe  for  the 

3.  Far  out  in  the  fields  when  the  harvest  is  white,     I  will  hrust  in  the  blade  for  my 
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Mas-ter  and  Friend  ?  No,  ver-i  -  ly  no,  let  me  cling  to  the  cross,  And 
reap-er  and  blade;  Thro' summertime  heat,  or  the  long  win- ter  drear,  I'll 
Mas-ter    and  Lord  ;  From  dawn's  early  rise,  till    the    fall    of    the  night,     I'll 
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Chorus. 
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fol-  low    my   Sav-  ior  close,  un  -  to     the   end,     I'm  following, 
fol-  low  the    Master  thro'  sunshine  and  shade, 
lab  -  or     fur    Je  -  su$,  and  He   will    re-ward. 


fol-  low-  ing 
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'm   fol  •  low  -  ine    on     to    the      end, I'm 
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Following,  following 
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fol-  low-  ing    on     to     the 
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following,  following      on, Fol-low-  ing    Mas-  ter    and    Friend. 


yp—f^tfifs 
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end, 


fol-lowing  on, 


KEEP   ME. 
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"  Keep  me  as  the  apple  of  the  eye." — Psa.  17:  8. 
Mrs.  T.  M.  GRIFFIN. 


J.  M.  HUNT. 


*F*= 


3.         :_L • ^ *_ — «-I-<sl *- 1-1-^ m — M-i—  *-Lrt~ 
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Keep  me,  keep  me  by  Thy  side, 
Keep  me,  keep  me  near  Thy  side, 
Keep  me,  keep  me  by  Thy  side, 
Keep  me,  keep  me  near  Thy  side, 

:zeh3e:p«_._« — 


,7  - 

Gen-  tie  Sav  -  ior  I  would  plead;  Let  me 
Hum-bly,  I  would  ask  of  Thee  ;  Let  Thy 
Trusting  Thee  for  all  in  all,  With  my 
Till   this  fleet-  ing  life    is   o'er,      Till  my 


— K ^t — h 


close    by  Thee    a  -  bide, 
pre-  cious  blood  ap-  plied 
Sav  -  ior    for      my  Guide, 
bark    has  crossed  the  tide, 


Eve  •  ry    hour   Thy  grace    I    need.  Keep  me, 

Cleanse  from  sin    and  make  me  free  ;  Keep  me, 

I        can  nev  -  er,    nev  -  er     fall.  Keep  me, 

And      I     land    on     yon  -  der  shore.  Keep  me, 
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keep  me, 

keep  me, 

keep  me, 

keep  me, 


W 


ev  -er 
ev  -er 
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near  Thee,   Lest  my    feet  should  go      a  -  stray ; 
strengthen    Heart  and  soul,    to     do    Thy  will, 
near  Thee,Thro'  life's  dawn  and  noon  and  night, 
guide    me,  With  Thine  eye    of    ten-  der  love, 
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Let  Thy 
Till  the 
Let  Thy 
And  no 
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love  for  -  ev  -   er     cheer      me, 

bu  -     sy  days  shall   length  -  en 

love  for  -  ev  -  er    cheer      me, 

ev  -    il  can  be  -  tide     me, 


All        a  -  long  life's   de  -  vious  way. 

In    -   to    night    so   calm    and  still. 

Then,  my    way    will   be       all  bright. 

Till    I'm    safe    with  Thee    a  -  bove. 
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GIVE  PRAISE  TO  THE  LORD. 

O  bliss  our  God,  ye  people,  and  make  the  voice  of  His  praise  to  be  heard.— Psa.  66:  8. 
Mrs.  T.  M.  GRIFFIN.  FRANK  L.  HUNT. 
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1.  "Rejoice  and  be  glad!"  give  praise  to  the  Lord!  Ye  nations  of  earth  who  have 

2.  "Rejoice   and  be  glad!"  give  praise  to  the  Lord!  The  love  of  his  people,  Je- 

3.  "Rejoice   and  be  glad!"  give  praise  to  the  Lord!  His  love  magni-'y;  let  His 
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trust  -  ed  His  word  ;  "Rejoice  and  be  glad!"  your  voi  -  ces  now  raise,  Ye 
ho  -  vah'll  re-  ward  ;  He  hear  -  eth  in  secret,  and  answereth  a  -  loud.  And 
name    be     a- dored;    He   cleanseth   the  leper,     res-  stor  -  eth  the  blind,  And 
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peo-ple,    in    anthems,    to  sound  His  great  praise.  Halle-lu    •   jah! 
sendeth  His    glo-  ry      to    brighten   the  cloud, 
of  •  fer  •  eth    par-  don  and  peace  to  mankind. 


*"   ¥ 
hal-le- 
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Hallelujah  1 
£l '    I.    /  J=?    li|'  !■■■       A^lJ    ■>'      frJ        lVH 
God  I     Halle  -  lu     .      jah  !      Hal-le- 

-fig!  r^rf  hf  £i  ' 


jah  !     sing    prais-es    to 


hal-le-lu-jah ! 
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Hal-le-  lu-jah  ! 
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jahl 


His 
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good 


ness 


for  -  ev    -     er        ap  -  plaud. 
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hal  •  le  •  lu-jah  I 


SAINTS'  HOME. 
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W.  E.  PENN. 


L.  R  SHOOK. 


1.  Let    not    your  heart   be    trou  -bled,       I     hear    the    Sav  -  ior  say; 

2.  A    man  -  sion  fair      in    heav  -  en,    Where  trou-bles   nev  -  er  come  ; 

3.  How  sweet  to    rest    with  Je  -  sus,        Re-  joic  -  ing     in      His  love, 

4.  To   join     the  heav'nly     cho  ■  rus,  For-  ev  -  er     sing     His  praise, 


.0—0- 
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I     will     pre-  pare      a     man  -  sion 
A     place   of    rest      for  -  ev    -    er, 
With   all     the  saints  and    an  -  *'gels, 
The  praise  of    Him   who  saved    us, 
-*-     *-       +-     ■#- 
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For     you  thro'   end-  less      day. 
The    saints'  e   -  ter  -  nal     home. 
In  our  Fath-er's  house   a  -    bo\e. 
Thro'   end-less,    end-  less      days. 

m  S 


insis 


m 


¥     ¥     ¥     ¥ 
Beauti-  ful  home 


¥    ¥    ¥ 
beauti-ful  home, 


¥    ¥     ¥         I  ¥ 

Beauti-  ful    home     of       rest  ! 


We    sing of  Thy  glo 
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Sing  of  thy    glo  -  ries    ev 
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ries,  Thou  beau 
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ti-ful      home ! 
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Beautiful,  beauti-lul 
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home  I 


#.  h  r>  ,*  -r- 

t — # — -r-f — 0 — 0—0 — 0 — 0— T-0-±— 0— n 


108  COME  TO  OUR  FATHER'S  HOUSE. 

ALDINE  S.  KIEFFER,  by  per.  L.  B.  SHOOK. 
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1.  Come   to  our  Fath-  er's  house, 

2.  Look    at  the  wea  -  ry  way, 

3.  Dark  •  er  the  path-  way  grows, 

4.  Fly   from  the  fields    of  sin, 


Come,  ere     the  day      be    gone ; 

Look,  where  thy  feet    have   trod, 
Soon  will    the  night  come  down, 
Fly      for    thy    life      to  -  day ! 
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Temp-ests     are    gathering 

Find-  ing      no    rest     nor 

Fierce  •  ly      the    lightnings 

Fly      to      our    Fath-  er's 
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fast, 
Deace, 
flash, 
house, 

pip: 
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Dark-  ness      is    com  -  ing 

Wand'ring      a  -  way    from 

Dark  -  ly      the    tem-  pests 

En  -  ter     the     nar  -  row 
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on. 

God. 

frown. 

way. 
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Chorus. 
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Fly,  for    the   tempest      is    com  -  ing,      Sweeping  the  fields    of        sin 
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Knock  at    the    por  -  tals     of    mer  -  cy, 


Je-  sus   will    let    you      in. 
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THE  LORD  IS  NEAR. 

Abide  in  me,  and  I  in  you. — John  15:  4. 
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Mrs.  T.  M.  GRIFFIN 

Duet. 


L.  B.  SHOOK. 


1.  In    the     si-  lent  hour    of    twi-  light,  When  the  days  last  mur-mur  dies, 

2.  In    the    smil-ing  race    for  plea-sure,  When  the   moments  swift-ly    fly, 

3.  In    the    weeping  night  of    sor  -  row,  When  the  heart  in     an-guish  lies, 


:d— ^v 
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In    the    s^!-emn  hush   of    mid-night, 

In    the    bu  ■  sy  search  for  trea-#sure, 

T  y«  ing  v,Jn  -  ly  peace  to    bor  -  row, 
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When  the  world  in  slumber  lies, 
If  there  comes  a  long-ing  sigh, 
If     a  prayer  to  heaven  a  -  rise, 


To  the  soul  with  ten  •  der  care, 
To  the  soul  with.ten  -  der  care, 
To    the  soul  with  ten  •  der  care, 


Comes  His  gen-  tie  spir  -  it  steal  -  ing 
'Tis  His  gen-  tie  spir  -  it  steal  -  ing 
Then  His  gen-  tie  spir  •  it    steal  -  ing 


1=1 
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And  the  "still  small  voice,"  ap-peal-ing,  "A-bide  in  Me,"  the  Lord  is  near. 

'Til  His  "st'Il  small  voice,"  ap-peal-ing,  "A-bide  in  Me."  the  Lord  is  near. 

Says  in  "still  small  voice,"  ap-peal-ing,  "A-bide  in  Me,"  the  Lord  is  near. 


Refrain. 
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near. 
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I  NEED  THE  LOVE  OF  JESUS. 


L.  B.  SHOOK. 
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i.     I  need  Thee,  pre- cious    Je  -  sus,       For    I        am   full       of      sin; 

2.  I  need  Thee,  pre-  cious    Je  -  sus,      For    I        am   ver   •   y      poor ; 

3.  I  need  Thee,  pre-  cious    Je  -  sus,        I    need      a  friend  like    Thee, 
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My   soul      is    dark    and      guilt  -    y,       My    heart     is    dark    with   -  in; 
A    stran-  ger    and      a        pil  -  grim,       I      ha\e     no    earth  •  ly       store; 
A  friend    to  sooth   and     help      me,      A     friend    to    care      for       me, 


P    .    0        0      J  P  -| 
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I  need  a  cleansing  foun  -  tain,  Where  I  can  al  •  ways 
I  need  the  love  of  Je  -  sus,  To  cheer  me  on  my 
I       need    the   heart    of     Je    -    sus,        To    feel    each  anx  -  ious 


flee, 
way, 
care, 
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The  blood  of  Christ  most  pre  -  cious,  The  sin  -  ner's  per  •  feet  plea. 
To  guide  my  doubt-ing  loot  -  steps,  To  be  my  strength  and  stay. 
To      bear     my    eve  -  ry      bur    -    den,    And   all      my     sor   -  row    share. 
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I  NEED  THE  LOVE  OF  JESUS— Concluded. 
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Chorus. 


43. 
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I     need     the     lo\e     of      Je  -    sus,       To    cheer    me 


my 


way, 


ife? 


:S=E 


EEEEEE3 


£F7: 

:=d— T^ 

■  ■-I   —  i" 

^ 

r-l 
-  * 

— fs— 1 -fv 

~ i 1 — f-f 

i 

need    the 
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love      of 
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Je    -    sus, 
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my  strength  and  stay. 
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GOOD  NIGHT.     (Avon.) 


john  Mcpherson. 


fccnrn? 


SCOTTISH. 
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1.  The  time  for   part  -  ing   now  has  come,  We  leave  these  scenes  so  bright ; 

2.  A-down  the    hill      of    time  we  glide,  As  days  swift  come  and      go  ; 

3.  Good  night,  we  sing    this   part-ing   song,  For   fa  -  ded     is       the     light ; 

J m « J & 3~r-<S 0-T-G 0- 


May  peace  go  with  you    to    each  home,  For   now      we    sing  good    night. 
May  Je  -  sus     be   your  on  -  ly    guide,    In      all      your  walks  be   ■    low. 

dfht   i° 

-G a— t-<S>--t-<»~i 


Ife'g^^iJgjp^S^ggggg 


112 


THE  BEAUTIFUL  ROBE. 


"And  white  robes  were  given  unto  every  one  of  them. — Rev-  6:  n. 
Mrs.  T.  M.  GRIFFIN.  L.  B.  SHOOK. 
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i.     We  are  told  of     a    robe,  a       beau-  ti  -  ful  robe,    Far    pur  -  er  and   whit-er  than  snow, 

2.  Tho'  the  pain  and  the  toil  and    sor-row  and  care,   Thro'  which  the  way-far-er  must    go, 

3.  We  know  that  in  heaven    our     Fath-  er  will  give,      A    crown  for  the  cross  here  be  •  low, 
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Which  waits    for   the   pil-grim  who  reach-es   the  gate,     So 
Make    crim  -  son  the   robe  and  deep  scarlet    its   hue,      In 


tired  with  the  journey  be-  low. 
heav-en   'tis   whit-er  than  snow. 


And  crowned  in  His  presence,  we'll  stand  with  the  King,  In    garments  far  whit-er  than  snow. 
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ti-ful    robe, far  whit         -         er  than  snow, 
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beautiful  robe, 
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whiter  than  snow, 
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whiter  than  snow, 
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O,  beau 
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Beauti-ful  robe, 
#-   #•    JL    ^L 


1/      •      • 
beauti-ful  robe,'Tis  worth  all  the  pain  and      woe. 
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PASS  ALONG  THE  WATCHWORD. 
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CALVARY  BAPTIST  SUNDAY  SCHOOL,  SACRAMENTO,  CAL. 

L.  B.  SHOOK. 
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1.  Pass     a-long  the  watchword, soldiers  of   the  King  !  Thro' your  bannnered  legions 

2.  Gird     a-new  your  ar-  mor,draw  the  trust-  y  sword,    Faith-ful  lit  -  tie  soldiers, 

3.  We  are  marching  homeward  with  our  God  to  dwell,  Homeward  where  the  angels 
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let     the  war-  cry   ring  !    Pass   a  -  long  the    watchword  as    you    on-ward  go, 

fight-ing  for    the   Lord;  Je  •  sus  Christ, your  Captain,  gives  you  as    you  go, 

songs  of  tri-umph  swell.  There  we'll  gladly    gath-er,      no  more  out    to  go, 
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Vic-  to-  ry,  yes,  vie  -  to-  ry,  o  -  ver  eve-  ry  foe. 
Vic-  to-  ry,  yes,  vie  -  to-  ry,  o  -  ver  eve-  ry  foe. 
Vic-  to-  ry,  yes,  vie  -  to-  ry,    ours  o'er  eve-  ry  foe. 
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Pass    aloug  the  watchword, 
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■  to-  ry  ! 

N     N 

yes,  vie 
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OH,  YES,  I  WILL  GOME  TO  THE  SAVIOR. 


L.  B.  SHOOK. 


1.  Oh,yes,    I     will  come  to    the    Sav-ior, 

2.  His  warning  too  long  have    I    slighted 

3.  O    Je  -  sus,   my  bless-ed     Re-  deem-er 

■#-■»■       ^»-       #■       A       #•       -0-m  -0-    -0-_ 
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Confess-ing     my    guilt  and    sin  ; 
Re-ject-ing    his      call  for  years  ; 
Thy  mer-it     my      on  -  ly    plea, 
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I'll  knock  at  the  door    of    His  mer-  cy, 
Now,  humbly   and  brok-en      in    spir-  it, 
I    kneel   at    thy  foot-stool,  im-  plor-ing, 

"f~       0        0        m        F        m        P        •  •■■T" 

And  ask  Him 
I    come  with 
Have  mer-cy, 

*  1  *      T 

to     let 
re-  pent- 
O   Lord 

#-     ■#- 

i  "1 

me      in. 
ing    tears, 
on    me! 
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Chorus. 
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So  loving  and   full    of    com-pas-sion,    So    will-ing      a     par  -  don    to      give, 


V— i>— v- 


mu'i-i 


bees 
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If  I  touch  but  the  hem    of  His  garment,  I    know  that    my  soul  shall  live. 


1 — I 


THE  WAY  IS  LONG  AND  DREARY, 
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J.  M.  HUNT. 
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1.  The  way    is    long  and  drea  -   ry, 

2.  The  snows  lie   thick  a-  round    us, 

3.  Ou?  hearts  are  faint  with  sor  -  row 

■*■  •#--#-•#-     -0- 

E3EEF 


i 

The  path     is    bleak  and  bare  .  Our 

In  th'dark  and  gloomy   night ;  The 

Hea-  vy      and   sad    to    bear,  We' 


3 


3= 
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feet  are  worn  and  wea  •  ry, 
tern  -  pest  waves  a  -  bove  us, 
dread  the    bit  ■  ter      mor  -  row, 


*— * 
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But  we  will  not  ces  -  pair ;  More 
The  stars  have  hid  their  light.  But 
But      we      will  not      d<  s  -  pair  ;    Thou 


m 
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hea  -  vy    was    Thy 
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bur  -  den,     More 

#     •     ^            0               0 

des  -  o  -  late    Thy 

way, 

— 0 — 
— 0 — i 

o 

black  -  er    was    the      dark-  ness    Round   Cal-v'ry's  Cross  that    day, 

o 

know-  est    all     our     an  -  guish,     And  Thou  wilt  hear     us    pray ; 

o 

^m       »_.   f:     f- fz-r  <£—*„          ^    r-m  -     0 f*-     -.(flui 
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Lamb  of     God  !  who 
Lamb  of     God  !  who 


tak 
tak 


t 


^  -p 


est     The    sins     of      the  world 
est    The    sins    of     the  world 


Lamb  of     God !  who      tak   •    est    The    sins    of     the  world 


I 
a  -  way. 
a  -  way. 
a  •  way. 


-$=z=*=h=± 
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2.  There  is  joy,  there  is  joy     at  the  foot  of  the  throne,  Where  love  and  its  praises  are 

3.  There  is  joy,  there  is   joy     in  the    peans    that  roll,  In  har-mo-ny  thro*  the  fair 

— ^  t  1   =B^ 

m  , ■  m — 1 
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sky,  '   There     is     joy,    there     is    joy       in      the  king-  dom    of  love,  Where 

told,      There    is    joy,    there    is    joy       to      the  earth— land  unknown,  In  that 

land;     There     is     joy,    there     is     joy      for    each  blood-ransomed  soul,  In  the 

7   + 
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reign-eth    the  Fath-  er      on  high.  There  the    ser  •  aphs  with  rap  -  ture  the 

ci    •   ty  whose  streets  are  of     gold.  There  the  saints    in    the    glo   •  ri  -  fied 

glo  -  ri  •  fied    heav-  en  •  ly  land.  There  the  smiles   of     Je  -  ho  ■  vah    in 

ft       I 


ransomed  ones  greet, 
home  in  the  skies, 
splen-dor    di  •  vine 


And    wel-  come  each  soul      to     its  home, 

Shine    fair      as        a    doves    sil  -  ver  wings, 

II  -  lum  •  ine      the  bright  world  of   rest, 
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THERE  IS  JOY. 
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friends  long  di-vid  -  ed  in  ec-  stas-  y  meet,  In  a  land  where  no  sorrow  may  come, 
join  in  the  anthems  for-  ev  -  er  that  rise  Giving  praise  to  the  great  King  of  kings, 
star-  jew-eled  spir-  it    in    beau-ty  all  shine    On  the  unclouded  realms  of  the  blest. 
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Chorus. 
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There    is      joy, 
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joy, 
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joy,     There     is       joy, 
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joy,      There   is 
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joy      in    the     hea-  vens     a   - 
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bove,        There  is 
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Joy»      j°y>      j°y»     There    is       joy 
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in       the      man  •  sions    of    love. 
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Respectfully  Inscribed  to  Rev.  R.  M.  Currie,  by  T.  M.  G. 


Mrs. 


NEARING  MY  HOME. 

"When  ye  shall  see  all  these  things,  know  that  it  is  near.' 
T.  M.  GRIFFIN. 

EMI  y— -J  -M»  J-  N   ^ 


•Matt.  24:  33. 

L.  B.  SHOOK. 


-p._p       T  rTU   d-d-d   0   dl.'j    '*  J*  d   +-£E=T3 


. 


I  am  nearing  my  home  in  the  land  of  the  blest.Soon  my  wanderings  here  will  be  o'er 
I  am  nearing  my  home  in  the  beau-ti  -  ful  land,  Where  a  welcome  is  waiting  for  me, 
I  am  nearing  my  home  and  the  gates  stand  ajar, Thro'  their  portals  its  glories  now  fall, 
When  I  reach  my  dear  home,in  the  palace  above, There's  a  crown  of  re-joic-ing  for  me, 
*.*.    M.M.  M.    M.    *-  _4LM-m-m.*L4L+.*-ZL 

ETii    I  "I  "I- 
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And  no  more  by  earth's  cares  will  my  heart  be  oppressed,  For  at  home  there's  sweet  rest  evermore 
Where  the  angels   and  saints  in  bright  beauty  all  stand, On   the  chores  of  the  fair  Jas-per  Sea. 
And  the  glimpses    I   have   of  the  heav-ens    a- far,  Show  the  mansions, prepared  there  for  all. 
And   O,    glorious  thought!  in  the  world  of  pure  love,  My  Re-deem-er    and  Sav-ior   I'll   see. 

B-yg:=--:rt=tr       L    L    g  f  g    I   gwg     L-V-F^  *    !*    T    IT   I*lg4-H 

t^zzpJq — ^z=£=£-v=£-ir-v— >   r    ^  _£-t — £_* tn — zfci 


I  am      near      -      ing,  yes,   near      -      ing,    I     am   nearing   my   home    of  sweet  rest ; 

0  *-f-   f*    i  f"*"*   ■*  #   #       •*•  •*•    *•   f-*  #   #       ^ 


I  am  nearing  my  home,      nearing  my  home, 


I  am    near 


I  am   nearing  my  home,    yes,    near-ing    my  home,     I  am    nearing    the  land    of    the  blest. 

-*i#.  _  _  #.  ^.        ^  ^  .   ^  -#•*-  a  a  ^.  a    ^  t1 
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WHAT  MEAN  THOSE  HOLY  VOICES? 
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Rev.  JOHN  CAWOOD. 


(For  Christmas  Services.) 

-* — &r± 


r— ^^-^HV-4 


L.  E.  SHOOK,  by  per. 


h — h     ^L^ — # #_{_g — ^    — 0-l-Z-  -0—%—-a — i — J-4-J ¥~aR— i 

^-•.-j^  #-# — =t=L* -^---j-^rv^ — s^-^ 

i.     Hark!  what  mean   those  holy   voi-ces,        Sweet-ly    sounding  thro'   the     skies?       Lo!     th' an- 
2.     Peace   on  earth,  good  will  from  heaven,    Reaching    far      as   man      is    found,     Souls    re   - 
■x      Has  -  ten,  mor-  tals,    to       a  -  dore  Him,  Learn  His  name  and  taste  Hi 
-0-    -0-'    -0-    -0~     ^    .     ■#■'    ■*•   ♦"     ,     ■#-. 


t=flt 
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-_J p>-#-s — ?N —      al-T H — Kl — i ^ — I — * 
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i — 


•  gel    -  ic    host  re  -  joi-  ces,    Heavenly  hal  -  le  -  lu-  jahs  rise.      Lis  -  ten    to      the   wondrous 

•  deemed  and  sins  for-given,      Loud  our  gol-.den  harps  shall  sound, Christ  is  born,the  great   A    - 
heaven  you  sing  before  Him,     Glo- ry    be       to    God  most  high!   Let   us  learn   the   wondrous 


N kl - 


~P — K; — ! 


sto  -  ry      Which  they  chant  in  hymns  of  joy  ;       Glo-  ry     in      the   highest,  glo-  ry!       Glo-  ry 

.  nointed,  jKeaven  and  earth  his  praises   sing  ;     Glad  receive,  whom  God  appointed,       For  your 

sto-ry  Of      our  great  Redeemers  birth,      Spread  the  brightness  of  his  glo-  ry,         Till   it 


Chorus. 


#-T— #— ~ 
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be       to   God    most  high 

Prop-het, Priest  and   King.    }-  Glo  -  ry    to      the  Sav-ior,  glo  -  ry  !   Glo-  ry    to       the  new-born 

cov  -  ers    all      the    earth. 

*■'  f  r-  r-Tf-1F*Mbfcfr£abr ,-.  w&£±&£ 
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King!    Hear  the    an   -    gels    sing    His  prais-es,      How   their  heaven  -ly       voi  -  ces  ring  ! 
■*■  •4%  •*«#■•#■•".♦  -♦        _    .      -0-'    -0-    -0-  ,      -0-      -0-.     m     ■& 
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8IN6  OF  HIS  LOVE. 


L.  B.  SHOOK,  Sacramento,  Cal,.  Feb.  5th,  1883. 


w^z 


f  ▼  1                 r  ▼                    •    t 

Children    of      the  heav'nly  King,    As    ye    jour  -  ney,    sweetly    sing ; 

Ye    are  trav  -'ling  home  to   God,      In  the    way     the      fath-ers   trod ; 

Shout, ye   lit    -   tie  flock,  and  blest ;  You  on    Je  -  sus  throne  shall  rest ; 

Lord,  sub-mis  -  sive  make  us    go,        Glad-ly  leav  -  ing        all    be  •  low  ; 


|rtfcF=S=bp 


• — * — «  t-*— — 
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I 

Sing  your  Sav-  ior's 
They  are  hap  -  py 
There  your  seat  is 
On  -ly   Thou  our 


I 

wor-thy  praise, 
now,  and  ye, 
now  pre-pared, 
lead-  er    be, 


Glorious  in      His    work  and  ways. 

Soon  their  hap-  pi  •  ness  shall  see. 

There  your  kingdom    and   re-  ward. 

And  we  still    will      fol  -  low  Thee. 


i    '>    ^    ^    ^   J   '   i 

Ye    an-gels    of  light, 


.5— g_ g— r  r^i — 1 
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Carrol  His  praise, 
-#-#-#-#v 
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Ye  seraphs  so  bright, 
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Join  in    the  song 

M»  E  It  I*  -    I 
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SIN6  OF  HIS  LOVE.    Concluded. 
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light 


Praising  the  name . 


Ye  saints  with  delight, 


of   Je  -  s>us   our   King. 


■f.    ft    ft    ,—r-*-r-SXr^?- 


Praising  the  name  of   Je  -  sus   our   King. 
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SEEK  A  SAVIOR'S  BLESSING. 


ALLIE  L.  SMITH. 


Miss  ALLIE  L.  SMITH. 


■  Mm      ,      -j_ J |- 
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1.  Would  you  have  the     Sav-  ior  near?  Come,  your    sins    con  -  fess  -  ing  ; 

2.  When  your  footsteps  stray  from  God,  Come,  your    sins    con  •  fess  -  ing  ; 


tm^^Em 


-W pt 


jt is- 

-t-tzt- 
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Would  you  have   His   love   and  cheer?  Come,  and   seek     His    bless-  ing. 
Back- ward  trace  the  path  you've  trod,  Come,  and  seek     His    bless- ing. 
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2EEfeF 
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Chorus. 
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He 


of  -  iers 
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life 
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to  -  day, 
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way, 
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To    him,    bow  your   heart  and   pray,      He    will    sure  -  ly      bless     you. 
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DE  FLEURY. 


DE  FLEL.iY, 


fer: 
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How  tedious  and  tasteless 
His  name  yields  the  rich-est 
Con-tent  with  be-  hold-ing 
Dear  Lord,  if      in-  deed    I 


the  hours,  When  Je- sus  no  Ion  -  ger  I 
per-fume,  And  sweeter  than  mu  -  sic  His 
His  lace,  My  all  to  His  pleasure  res 
am  Thine,  If    Thou  art   my    Sun  and  my 


*-     #• 


see  ! 

voice 
igned, 
song, 

*  • 


ifclipp.* ^ 
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Sweet  prospects, sweet  birds, and  sweet  flow'rs,Have  lost  all  their  sweetness  to  me. 
His   presence   dis-  per  -  ses     my  gloom,  And  makes  all  with-in     me    re-joice. 
No  changes      of    sea-  son     or  place  Would  make  a  -  ny  change  in   my  mind  : 
Suy,  why  do      I     languish     and  pine,  And    why   are   my    winters     so  long? 


^m 


1 , ~L-y/ yi > yt J. yUL0. 


The    midsummer    sun  shines  but  dim,  The  fields  strive  in    vain    to    look  gay; 

I   should,  were  He  al-ways  thus  nigh,  Have  noth-ing    to    wish  or      to   fear  ; 

While  bless'd  with  a  sense  of    His  love,     A       pal-  ace    a      toy  would  appear  ; 

O,  drive  these  dark  clouds  from  my  sky  ;  Thy   soul-cheering  presence    re-store  ; 

T" 


E rP^ ^ ^ ^ ^ 1^ , 1 yd 9- h *-«-, JJ 

But  when  I     am    hap-  py      in  Him,    De  -  cem-ber's    as   pleasant      as  May. 
No  mor-  tal     so    hap-  py      as      I  ;     My     sum-mer  would  last  all    the  year. 
And  pris-ons  would  pal-  a  -    ces  prove,    If      Je  -  sus  would  dwell  with'me  there. 
Or    take  me     un  -  to   Thee  on  high,  Where  win-ter   and  clouds  are  no  more. 


AUTUMN 
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i.   Faint-ly  flow,  thou  fall-  ing  riv  -  er,     Like    a  dream  that  dies     a  -  way  ; 
2.    Ro-ses  bloom,  and  then  they  wither,  Cheeks  are  bright  then  fade  a  -  way  ; 

i fc4 i I— «£J ! - !n-;l:  _._-_ jfur^fL^ 
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Down  to     o  -  cean   glid-ing    ev  -  er,     Keep  thy   calm     un-  ruf-  fled   way  ; 
Shapes  of  light    are   waft-  ed  hith  -  er,     Then  like   vis  -  ions  hur  -dry     by 
-#-•„#      -<$>--. 1 j 0—r-G 0-±- 
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Time  with  such  a       si-  lent     motion,    Floats  a  -    long  on   wings  of      air, 
Quick  as  clouds  at     eve-ning   driv-en,     O'er  the      ma-  ny     col-ored    West, 

r^- 0 '  *  #f  ■  89-- — • 0-±—0-T-& g »- — s-,-1©-^ — #- T , 


SISs^E'EE^ 
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To      e  -  ter  -  ni  -  ty*s  dark    o-cean,     Bury-ing    all      its    treasures  there! 
Time  is    bear  -  ing    us      to    heaven,    Home  of    hap  -  pi  -  ness  and  rest. 
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I       I 


124 


HARWELL. 


Dr.  L.  MASON. 


£-H J-S N \-l 1  3 -#- #^J-#  — fc H?| ! 3 


Hark!  ten  thou-sand  harps  and  voi-  ces    Sound  the  note     of  praise   a-bove  ; 

Je  -  sus,  hail  !  whose  glo-  ry  brighten's     All     a  -  bove,  and  gives   it  worth  : 
King    of     glo  -  ry,  reign  for  -  ev  -  er  ;  Thine  an     ev    -    er  -  last-  ing  crown, 

Sav-ior,  has  -  ten  Thine  ap-  pear-ing  ;  Bring,  O,  bring  the    glorious  day, 
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Je  -  sus  reigns, and  heav-en    re  •  joices  ;  Je  -  sus  reigns,  the  God   of    love; 
Lord    of    life,    Thy  smile  en-  ligh-  tens,  Cheers  and  charms  Thy  saints  on  earth; 
Noth-ingfrom   Thy   love  shall  sev  -  er  Those  whom  Thou  hast  made  Thine  own; 
When, the  aw  -  ful    summons  hear-ing,  Heaven  and  earth  shall  pass  a  -  way  ; 


Efe 
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See, he  sits  on    yon-  der   throne, 

When  we  think  of  love  like  Thine, 

Happy  objects   of    Thy   grace, 

Then,  with  golden  harps,  we'll  sing, 

JL    JL    JL  .  *.      #.      #.      ^a 
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on    yon-der  throne  ;  Je-sus  rules 

of  love  like  Thine,  Lord,  we  own 

jects   of   Thy  grace,    Chosen  to 


Je-sus  rules  the  world  a  - 
Lord,  we  own  it    love  di 
Chosen  to      be-  hold  Thy 
Glo-ry,  glo  -  ry    to    our 

M         h  i>  » 


See.he  sits 
When  we  think 

Happy  ob 
Then, with  gold    -   en  harps  we'll  sing,    Glory,glo 


the  world  a  -  lone, 
it  love  di-  vine, 
be-  hold  Thy  face, 
ry      to    our  King  ! 
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Hal  -  le  -  lu  -  jah  !    hal  -  le  -  lu  -   jah !     hal  -  le  •  lu   -  jah  !    a     •    men 
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Arr.  from  HAYDN. 
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A  -  wake  and 
Sing  on  your 
There  shall  our 


sing  the 
heavenly 
raptured 


song 
way, 

tongue 


ill! 


I 

Of 
Ye 
His 
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Mo  -  ses  and    the  Lamb  ;  Wake 
ransomed   sin-  ners,  sing  ;    Sing 
end-less  praise  proclaim  ;  And 
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eve  -  ry  heart  and  eve  •  ry  tongue,  To  praise  the  Sav-ior's  name.  Sing 
on,  re  -fjoic-  ing  eve  -  ry  day,  In  Christ,  the  eternal  King.  Soon 
sweeter    voi-  ces     tune    the    song      Of      Mo-  ses    and   the  Lamb.     A  - 

4—]- 


Pig=EiEi= 


-S-zzpfc 

tf=t= 


§1 


pfc=rpfc=*::=«£l=i 


t— t— r— Eifca 


•♦      -#■      ■♦      -#■  ■     "6>-  ' 


•6* 

of    his    dy  -  ing  love  ;    Sing  of  his    ris  -  ing  power;  Sing,  how  he  in-ter  • 
shall  we  hear  him  say — "Ye  bless-ed  children,  come,"  Soon  will  he    callus 
wake, and  sing  the  song,      Of  Mo-  ses    and  the  Lamb;  Wake  every  heart, and 


§!*£ 


m 


-i-T-J—- 


J.      J 


i 


For  those, 
To  our,  ' 
To  praise 


for 
to 
to 


those  whose  sins 

our       e    •   ter 

praise    our    Sav 


he  bore, 

nal        home, 
ior's      name. 


-  cedes  a  •  bo\e  For  those  whose  sins  he  bore, 
hence  a  •  way,  To  our  e  •  ter  •  nal  home, 
eve  -  ry  tongue,  To  praise  the  Sav-ior's  name, 

rt  ♦    ♦  '♦    *     &% 


„m-#-J 1- 


-f— r~ r: 


-4- 


I  I  I  I 
For  those  whose  sins  he  bore. 
To  our  e  -  ter-  nal  home. 
To  praise  the  Savior's  name. 
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PRAISE  THE  LORD.    G.  M. 


WM.  B.  BRADBURY. 
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How  sweet,  haw  heavenly     is       the  sight,  When  those  who  love  the     Lord, 
When  each  can    feel     his     brother's  sigh,    And  with   him   bear    a       part ! 
When,  free  from  en   -  vy,    scorn  and  pride,  Our  wish  -  es       all      a   •  bove, 
Let  love,     in     one       de  -  light-f  ul  stream, Through  every    bo-  som     flow, 
Love  is       the    gold  -  en  chain  that  binds   The  hap  -  py     souls    a  -  bove  ; 
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And 

one 
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he's 

an 
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-  oth  -  er's  peace   de-  light,  And   so       ful  -  fill     his  word  ! 
flows  from  eye      to     eye,    And  joy    from  heart   to  heart  ! 
broth-er's  fail  -  ings  hide,  And  show    a      brother's   love  ! 
sweet,  and  dear    es-  teem     In   eve  -    ry       ac-  tion  glow, 
heir       of  heaven  who  finds  His  bo  -  som   glow  with  love. 
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Chorus. 
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Praise     the     Lord,     praise     the    Lord,      Praise      ye         the        Lord, 
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3al  -  le  -  lu  -   jah,     Hal  -  le  -  lu  -    jah,    Praise 
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Hal  -  le  -  lu  -   jah,     Hal  -  le  -  lu  -    jah,    Praise        ye         the        Lord. 
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Dr.  L.  MASON. 
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Near    -    er,  my  God,        to     Thee, —  Near    -   er  to  Thee  ! 

Though  like  a  wan  -    der  -  er,          The        sun  gone  down, 

There        let  my  way       ap  -  pear         Steps     un  -     to  heaven; 

Then        with  my      wak  -  ing  thoughts    Bright  with  thy  praise, 

And       when  on      joy    -  ful      wing       Cleav  -  ing  the        sky, 
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E'en    though    it        be  a      cross 

Dark  -  ness    comes     o    -     ver      me, 
All        that    Thou   send  -  eth      me, 
Out        of        my      ston  -   y       griefs 
Sun,     moon    and     stars      for  -  ^o«, 
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That    iais   -    eth 
My      rest  a 

In  mer 
Be  -  thel 
Up  -  ward 
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I'll 
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me ; 

stone, 

giv'n  ; 

raise  ; 

fly; 
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my  song     shall  be, 

my  dreams    I'd  be 

to  beck   •    on  me, 

my  woes      to  be, 

my  song    shall  be, 


, _— r-fiL- 


Near  -  er,  my  God,  to  Thee, 

Near  -  er,  my  God,  to  Thee, 

Near  -  er,  my  God,  to  Thee, 

Near  -  er,  my  God,  to  Thee, 

Near  -  er,  my  God,  to  Thee, 
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BENEATH  THE  SHADOW  OF  THY  WING. 

Mrs.  T.  M.  GRIFFIN.  J.  M.  HUNT. 

"Keep  me  as  the  apple  of  the  eye,  hide  me  under  the  shadow  of  thy  wings."— Psa.  17:  8. 


1.  When  on  life's  way  fierce  storms  prevail,And  skies  o'er-head  in  an-ger  frown  ; 

2.  When  friends  forsake   and  turn  a-way,    And   e  -   vil   ones  assert   their  power ; 

3.  When  vineyard  toil    -  er  sore, oppressed,  Inblaz-ing  glare  of  noon-tide  heat, 

4.  When  grief  and  tears  have  passed  away,  And  life  with  all    its  pain  is     o'er, 
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When  sorrows  come  like  tempest  gale,  And  hope's  fair  flowers  are  stricken  down; 
When  grieving  heart  finds  not    a     ray,       To  cheer  the  gloom  of  each   sad  hour  ; 
Longs   for    a    place    of  peace-ful    rest,     For  drooping  souls  and    wea-  ry    feet  ; 
And  from  the  cross  gleams  out  the  ray,     To  guide  us     to      the    oth  -  er    shore, 


What  can  a  trembling  sin  -  ner  do,  But  fly  to  Thee,  un  -  mur-mur-ing, 
What  can  a  trembling  sin  •  ner  do,  But  fly  to  Thee,  un  -  mur-mur-ing, 
What  can  the  faint-ing  toil  -  er  do,  But  fly  to  Thee,  un  -  mur-mur-ing, 
What  will  the  ransomed  spir-  it  do,  But  fly  to  Thee,  and  sweetly  sing 
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And  trust  in  Thee  for  hope  a  -  new,  Be-neath  the  shadow  of  Thy  wing  ? 
And  trust  in  Thee  for  so-  lace  true,  Be-nealh  the  shadow  of  Thy  wing  ? 
And  trusting  Thee  his  strength  renew,  Be-neath  the  shadow  of  Thy  wing  ? 
Of   joy  and    life    for  -  ev-    er    new,    Be-neath  the    shadow     of    Thy  wing  ? 
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BENEATH  THE  SHADOW  OF  THY  WING.— Concluded.     129 

Chorus.  ■ 
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Beneath  the    shadow,  blessed  shadow,  Beneath  the  sha-dow     of    Thy  wing; 
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We'll  safe-ly    rest,    we'll  safely    rest,     Beneath  the  shadow  of     Thy  wing* 


Bishop  HEBER. 


SILOAM.   C.  M. 
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I.  B.  WOODBURY. 
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By  cool  Si  •  lo  -  am's  sha  -  dy 
Lo  !  such  the  child  whose  ear  -  ly 
By  cool  Si  •  lo  -  am's  sha  *■  dy 
And  soon,  too  soon  the  win  -  try 
O  thou   who  giv  -  est   life 


rill,    How    fair  the      lil   -  y  grows ! 
feet     The  paths  of   peace  hath  trod, 
rill      The     lil   -  y      must   de  -  cay  ; 
hour     Of    man's  ma  -  tur  -  er    age, 
and  breath,  We    seek  thy  grace  a  -  lone, 
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How  sweet  the  breath,  be-  neath  the  hill,  Of  Sha  -  ron's  dew  -  y  rose  ! 
Whose  se  •  cret  heart,  with  influ  -ence  sweet,  Is  up  -  ward  drawn  to  God. 
The  rose  that  blooms  be-  neath  the  hill,  Must  short-  ly  fade  a  -  way. 
Will  shake  the  soul  with  sor  -  row's  power,  And  storm-y  pas  -  sion's  rage. 
In    child-hood,  man-hood,  age    and  death,    To  keep    us    still    thine  own. 
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EASTER  SONG. 


Rev.  C.  C.  CHAPLIN,  D.  D. 


L.  B.  SHOOK. 


jto,  iJL.Jt££ 
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i.     Je  -  sus  bursts  the    bars   of  death,  And   de-spoils  the  greed-y  grave, 

2.  Trembling  soldiers   strick-en  dumb,    Fall    around   like  sick   led  grain, 

ry  wel-  kin  ring ; 
K 
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3.  Shout, ye  ransomed  !  shout  a-  loud,  Make  the 
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To  the  king  discrowned  He  saith,  "I  am  ris  -  en  souls  to  save. 
While  the  heavenly  her  -  aids  come,  To  be-hold  the  vie  «•  tor  slain. 
Shout,  as  round  the    grave   we  crowd,  "He  is    ris  -   en  !  Christ  is     King." 
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Tyrant, now   thy  reign    is       end-ed,  ,     Thy  dread  sting  I    take     a  -  way, 

Loudly  from    se    -  pul-  chral      stone,    They  proclaim    that  death  is   dead. 

Seraphs,  hymns      of      tri-umph  raise,     Earth, your  sweetest  songs  em-ploy, 
•0-*-0-   -0-  • 
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With  thy  pains  sweet  hopes  are  blend-  ed,None  need  lon-ger   dread  thy  sway." 
Christ  is  now    the    Lord     a  -    lone,  He     is    ris  -  en,     as      He     said! 

Swelling  high  the    tide     of      praise,        Voicing  loud    one    might-y       joy  ! 
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Chorus 
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loud, 


Make  the  \e 


511 


T" 


1 


kin  ring 


Shout, ye  ransomed  !  shout  a 
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Shout,  as  round  the    grave  we  crowd,  "He  is    ris  •  en  !  Christ  is_^ King." 
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COWPER. 


SCOTCH  AIR. 
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Oh,  for  a  do  -  ser  walk  with  God,  A  calm  and  heav  -  'nly  frame, 
Where  is  the  bless  •  ed-  ness  I  knew  When  first  I  saw  the  Lord? 
What  peace-ful  hours      I   then     en-joyed  !  How  sweet  their  mem  -  'ry  still ! 

Re-  turn,     O,    ho    -   ly  Dove,    re  -  turn,  Sweet  mes-sen  -  ger        of    rest ; 

The  dear  -  est    i    -    dol     I      have  known,  Whate'er  that    i     -     dol   be, 
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A    light 

Where  is 

But  they 

I    hate 

Help   me 

I 


to  shine     up  -  on      the  road,  That   leads    me       to   the  Lamb  .' 
the  soul  -  re-fresh  -  ing  view      Of     Je   -    sus    and    his  word  ? 
have  left      an   ach  -  ing  void,    The  world   can    nev  -  er     fill, 
the   sins  that  made    thee  mourn,  And  drove  thee  from  my  breast, 
to    tear     it    from     thy  throne,  And  wor  -  ship    on  -  ly    thee. 
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LOOK  NOT  ON  THE  WINE. 


J.  M.  HUNT. 


J.  M.  HUNT. 


i.     There's    pois  -  on      in       the    wine 

2.  Be     -    ware     of     the      temp-  ta 

3.  When      once    its  fangs    are     on 


cup,    Oh,    shun    the   dead  -  ly      foe  !  It 

tion,  '  Tis    pleas  -  ing     to       the    sight,      Look 
you,  Most    fear  -  ful     is       the     cost ;      Un- 
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stingeth  like  an  ad  -  der,And  fills  the  soul  with  woe  ;  'Tis  per  -  il  -  ous  to  med  •  die  With 
well  be-  fore  you  en  -  ter  ;  It  leads  to  end-less  night.  Then,  trust  not  such  a  trait  -  or,  Who 
less  you  fling  it   from   you, Your  soul's  for-ev-er  lost  !  Then,  flee  from  it      in    ter   -  ror  ;   Es  - 
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such  a  treach'rous  thing,  And  he  who  mm-gles  with  it,  Shall  feel  its  venomed  sting, 
cer  -  tain  will  de-  ceive,  For  while  you  blind-ly  fol  -  low,  There's  nothing  to  re  -  lieve. 
cape  that  dead-  ly    sin,       A  -  wait-  ing    to       ensnare   you.   Yes,  lurk-  ing  there    with-in. 
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Chorus. 

Then,    look    not      on       the    wine 


gfTTE  rfi~^^ 


Oh,    look     not      on      the     wine, 
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LOOK  NOT  ON  THE  WINE— Concluded. 
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Look  not   on    the  wine  when  'tis   red  ; 


It 
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bit  -  eth  like    a    ser  -  pent,  And 
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sting-eth   like    an     ad-  der  ;  Then,  look  not  on    the  wine  when  'tis   red. 
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ISAAC  WATTS. 
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C.  G.  GLASER. 
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1.  Am       I        a      sol-dier 

2.  Must      I      be      car-ried 

3.  Are   there  no     foes  for 

4.  Sure      I     must  fight,  if 

5.  Thy  saints   in      all    this 

6.  When  that     il  -  lust-rious 


of  the  cross,  A  fol -'wer  of  the  Lamb? 
to  the  skies  On  flow-ery  beds  of  ease, 
me  to  face  ?  Must  I  not  stem  the  flood  ? 
I  would  reign  ;  In-  crease  my  cour-  age,  Lord  ; 
glo-rious  war  Shall  con-quer,  though  they  die  ; 
day  shall  rise,  And  all  thy  ar  -  mies  shine 
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And  shall  I  fear  to  own  his  cause, 
While  oth-  ers  fought  to      win    the  prize, 

Is       this   vile  world  a      friend  to  grace, 

I'll  bear  the  toil,  en  -  dure  the  pain, 
They    see   the     tri-  umph  lrom     a  -  far, 

In     robes  of      vie  -  t'ry  through  the  skies,  The     glo  -  ry   shall     be 


Or   blush  to   speak   his   name  ? 
And  sailed  through  bloody 
To     help  me     on       to 
Sup  -  port-  ed     by      thy 
And    seize   it    with   their 


seas  t 
God? 
word. 

eye. 
thine. 
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COMt  TO  JESUS. 


john  Mcpherson,  by  per. 
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1.  Now  the    Sav  -ior    standeth  pleading     At     the     sin-ner's   bolt-  ed   heart  ; 

2.  Now  he's  wait-ing     to      be   gracious,  Now    he   stands  and  looks  on  thee  ; 

3.  Come,  for  all  things  now  are   read-  y,     Yet  there's  room  for  ma-  ny  more  ; 


----- 
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Now  in  heav'n  he's  in  -  ter  -  ced-ing  Tak-ing  there  the  sin-ner's  part. 
See  what  kimd-ness,  love  and  pit  -  y,  Shines  a-  round  on  you  and  me. 
O,     ye  blind,    ye  lame  and  need-y,     Come  to     wis-dom's  boundless  store  ! 


Chorus.   Arranged. 
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Come  to      Je  •  sus,   come  to    Je   •  sus,    Come  to    Je  -  sus     just    now ; 


muA+4 


+-     ■#-      ■•■    •••    ■#•    <fa>     +-     +- 

— • — p-rr — T — # 


:s^E 


tefcUJI-rW^  j'  f  |.  j ,  j^ft^fl 


Just     now      come     to        Je  •  sus,      Come    to       Je  •   sus     just    now. 
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VARINA.   CM. 
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ISSAC  WATTS. 


RINK. 


■ — 0. 


•  £  - 

1.  There    is       a    land    of    pure     de-light,  Where  sainte  im-mor-  tal  reign ; 

2.  Sweet  fields  be-  yond  the  swell-ing  flood,  Stand  dressed  in    liv  -  ing  green  ; 

3.  Oh  !    could  we  make  our  doubts  re-move — Those  gloomy  doubts  that  rise, — 


9fefc 


1_|_ 


t=^BE 


fc=fa 
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— N- 


5=»d: 


In 

So 
And 


fi- 

to 
see 


nite   day      ex-  eludes  the  night,    And 
the  Jews    old 
the     Ca  -  naan 


-#- 

pleasures  ban-  ish 


pain. 


Ca-naan  stood,  While  Jor-  dan  rolled  be-  tween. 
that  we  love,     With    un  -  be-cloud-  ed    eyes; 


*-±~*- 


-*__iq — 


fcp: 


There     ev  -  er  - 
But      tim'rous 


last  -  ing 
mor-  tals 


spring  a-  bides,    And 
start  and  shrink     To 


nev  -  er-with'ring  flowers  ; 
cross  this  nar-row      sea, 


Could    we    but   climb  where  Mo-ses  stood,    And    view  the   landscape   o'er- 


m^ 


tit 
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Death,  like  a  nar-row  sea,  di- \ides  This  heavenly  land  from  ours. 
And  lin  -ger,  shiv'ring  on  the  brink,  And  fear  to  launch  a  -  way. 
Not   Jordan's  stream, nor  death's  cold  flood,  Should  fright  us  from  the  shore. 
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M  E  A  R  .    CM. 


ISSAC  WATTS. 


fe=#te 


and    did      my 
for  crimes  that 

3.  Well  might  the   sun      in 

4.  Thus  might    I     hide     my 

5.  Butfdrops    of  grief    can 


Sav  -  ior   bleed  ?  And  did     my    Sovereign   die  ? 

I        had   done    He  groaned  up-on       the  tree  ? 
dark-  ness  hide,    And  shut     his   glo  -  ries     in, 
blush-  ing    face  While  his    dear  cross    ap-pears, 
ne'er      re  -  pay    The   debt     of    love  owe : 


I?iil=l^fI^iSi^ 
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For   such 
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Would   he      de  -  vote   that     sa  -  cred  head     For   such      a      worm    as      I  ? 
A   ■  maz  -  ing    pit   -   y  !  grace    un-known  !  And  love    be  -  yond    de-  gree ! 
When  Christ,  the  might-  y     Mak  -  er,    died      For   man    the     crea*  ture's  sin. 
Dis  -  solve    my   heart   in    thank-ful-  ness,      And  melt  mine    eyes      to  tears. 
Here,  Lord,     I     giv£      my  -  self     a  -  way ;     'Tis    all    that      I         can    do. 


§MI=^ 
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GRACE.    5thP.M. 


Slowly. 


^ 


£j^rfflS3ir37lj:  JIJ  ftE 


I.  B.  WOODBURY. 


1.  'Tis  re   -  lig  -  ion   that     can  give     Sweet-  est    plea  -  sures  while   we  live  ; 

2.  Aft- er      death,  its  joys     will    be       Last- ing      as        e    -   ter  -    ni  -  ty  ; 


Tis     re    -  lig  -  ion    must    sup-  ply  Sol  -  id      com-  fort  when  we    die. 

Be     the     liv  -  ing    God     my  Friend,    Then   my    bliss  shall    nev-  er    end. 


HARMONY  GROVE.    G.  M. 
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NEWTON. 

Moderato. 


WM.  WALKER. 


IfpPipiMpi 


I 

1.  A  ■  maz-  ing  grace,how  sweet  the  sound  That  saved  a  wretch  like    me  ! 

2.  'Twas  grace  that  taught  my  heart  to   fear,      And  grace  my  fears    re-lieved  ; 

3.  Thro'  ma  -  ny    dan-  gers,  toils  and  snares,     I    have    al-  read  •  y    come  ; 


gauc  c  <c  tTmUrVnm 
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I    once      was   lost,    but  now  am  found  :  Was  blind,  but  now  I      see. 

How  pre  •  cious  did    that  grace  ap-  pear,    The  hour     I      first  be-lieved  ! 

'Tis  grace    has  brought  me  safe  thus  far,     And  grace  will  lead  me  home. 

! 
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DENNIS.    8.M. 


Arr.  from  NAGELI. 


1.  How  gen  •  tie 

2.  Be  -  neath    his 

3.  Why  should  this 

4.  His  good  -  ness 


\3C\    ^3 

God's  com-mands  !  How  kind    his      pre  •  cepts  are  ! 
watch-  ful    eye        His     saints    se  -  cure   -   ly    dwell ; 
anx  -  ious  load        Press   down  your   wea  -  ry    mind  ? 
stands  ap-proved,    Unchanged  from    day      to      day : 


^_*. 
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Come,  cast  your    bur  -  dens    on       the  Lord,    And  trust  his     con-  stant  care. 

That  hand  which  bears  ere  -  a    -    tion   up,     Shall  guard  his  chil-  dren  well. 

Haste    to    your    heavenly  Fath  -  er's  throne,  And  peace  and  com-  fort  find. 

I'll    drop   my    bur  -  den  at        his    feet,     And  bear    a       song    a  -  way, 

I  [  (5 
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RETREAT.    L.  M. 


STOWELL. 


Dr.  T.  HASTINGS. 
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ry    stormy   wind  that  blows, From  ev'  -  ry  swelling   tide    of    woes, 
a  place  where  Jesus  sheds      The  oil     of  gladness     on  our  heads, — 

Where  friend  holds  fellowship  with  friend; 

And    sin    and  sense  molest    no  more, 


From  ev 

There|is 

There  is      a  scene  where  spirits  blend 

There, there  on  ea-  gle   wings  we  soar, 


There  is     a    calm,  a     sure    re-  treat,     'Tis  found  be-neath  the  mer  -  cy-  seat. 

A   place  of     all    on    earth  most  sweet ;  It    is  the  blood-bought  mercy-  seat. 

Tho'  sundered  far,  by  faith  they  meet       A-round  one  common  mer  -  cy-  seat. 

And  heav'n  comes  down  our  soul  to  greet,    And  glo-  ry  crowns  the  mer  -  cy-  seat. 


fe-jE 
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KENTUCKY.    8.  M. 


BEDDAME. 


OLD  MELODY. 


1.  Did  Christ 

2.  The   Son 

3.  He  wept 


o'er  sin   -  ners    weep, 

of  God       in       tears 

that   we      might  weep , 


And  shall  our  cheeks  be  dry  ? 
The  wond-'ring  an  -  gels  see ; 
Each  sin      de-mands      a        tear : 


X 


'PPA\*l-&. 
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Let  floods  of  pen  -  i  -  ten 
Be  thou  as  -  ton-  ished,  O 
In  heaven  a  •  lone    no      sin 

J 


-  tial  'grief  Burst  forth   from  ev'    -    ry  eye. 

my   soul,     He   shed   those  tears    tor  thee, 

is    found,  And  there's  no    weep-  ing  there. 

Si 


HENDON.    7s. 


139 


Dr.  CHAS.  MALAN. 


fed 
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p       ^ 


iessi! 


i.  To  thy    pas-tures 

2.  When  I    faint  with 

3.  Safe  the    drear-y 

4.  Constant   to      my 


tapfcfefcg: 


fair  and  large,  Heav'nly  shepherd    lead  thy    charge,  And  my  couch  with 
summer's  heat, Thou  shalt  guide  my  wea  -  ry       feet     To  the  streams  that 
vale    I      tread  By  the  shades  of      death  o'erspread,  With  thy  rod    and 
lat  -  est    end  Thou  my  foot-steps    shall    at    -    tend,  And  shall  bid    thy 

«     _  1  -»      ■»  ^       \-0-     ~      -P-   -P--   -P-   -P- 


P-0, 
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tend'rest  care 
still  and  slow, 
staff  sup-plied, 
hallow'd  dome 


'Mid  the  springing  grass  pre  -  pare, 
Thro'  the   verdant   mea-dows    flow, 
This  my  guard  and  this    my    guide, 
Yield  me  an     e    -  ter  -    nal     home, 

^2      0. 


'Mid  the    springing 
Thro'  the      ver-dant 
This    my    guard  and 
Yield  me       an       e    - 

-0-     I 


grass  pre-pare. 
meadows  flow, 
this    my  guide, 
ter  -  nal  home. 
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EVAN.    CM. 


RICE. 

Moderate 


■ — -&— L-* « Hi- 


Rev.  W.  H.  HAVERGAL. 
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1.  In     mer  -  cy,Lord,  re 

2.  With  cheer-ful  heart    I 

3.  Or,      if    this  night  should  prove  my  last,  And    end 


*   ~<&-    ~++~  £-   -0-    &•   •&■ 

mem-ber   me,    Thro'    all    the  hours  of      night, 

close  mine  eyes,  Since  thou  wilt  not  re  -  move  : 

my  transient    days  ; 
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And  grant  to    me      most  gra-cious-  ly      The      safeguard  of 

O,       in      the  morn-  ing      let    me   rise      Re  -  joic-  ing    in 

Lord,  take    me    to       thy      promised  rest,  Where  I     may  sing 

J- 


thy  might, 
thy  love, 
thy    praise. 
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BEAUTIFUL  GITY.    L.  M. 


T.  J.  COOK. 
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1.  Beau-ti-ful      Zi    -  on,  built     a-  bove, 

2.  Beau-ti-ful  hea\'n  where  all    is    light, 

3.  Beau-ti-ful    throne  for  Christ  our  King, 

3  ■#-•■#-  V^  N 


Beauti-ful      cit    -    y        that    I 
Beauti-ful      an  -  gels  clothed  in 

Beauti-ful  songs    the      an  -  gels 
3 
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love,  Beauti-ful  gates  of  pearly  white, 
white,  Beauti-ful  strains  that  never  tire  ; 
sing,         Beauti-ful' rest,  all  wand'rings  cease, 

f:  ft  —  f 


Beauti-ful  tem-ple,    God  its 

Beauti-ful  harps  thro'  all  the 

Beauti-ful  home  of     perfect 
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light.  He     who  was     slain      on      Cal    -    va  -  ry 

choir, —         There  shall    I      join      the     cho  -    rus   sweet, 
peace, —       There  shall  my    eye"      the      Sav  -  ior 


see 
.0-'- 


O-  pens  those 
Worshipping 
Haste  to    this 
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paarl 
at 
heav'n-  ly 


y 

the 


gates  to  me. 
Sav  -  ior's  feet, 
home     with  me. 
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Repeat,  pp. 
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Benu  -  ti  -  ful     Zi 


on,      cit 


of    our     God  ! 
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G.  N.  ALLEN.  Dr.  T.  HASTINGS. 
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1.  Must  Je  •  sus  bear  the  cross  alone  And  all  the  world  go  free  ?  No;  there's  a 

2.  How  hap-py  are  the  saints  above  Who  once  went  sorr'wing  here,  But  now  they 

3.  The  con  -  se-crat-  ed  cross  I'll  bear  Till  death  shall  set  me  free,  And  there  go 

4 0—? «_^ *        £ 
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cross  for 

taste  uni 

home  my 

ev'  -  ry  one,    And  t 
ningled  love,  And 
crown  to  wear,  For  t 
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here's  a  cross  for   me,    And  there's  a  cross  for  me^ 
joy  without    a     tear,    And  joy  without    a    tear, 
here's  a  crown  for  me,     Oh,there's  a  crown  for  me. 
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WILLMARTH.    L  M 


ISAAC  WATTS. 


I.  B.  WOODBURY. 


1.  When  I  sur-vey    the  wondrous  cross    On  which  the  Prince  of  glo-  ry  died, 

2.  For-  bid   it,  Lord, that  I  should  boast,  Save  in   the  death  of  Christ,my  God; 

3.  See,  from  his  head,his  hands, his  feet,  Sor  -  row  and  love  flow  mingled  down  ; 

4.  Were  all  the  realm  of  na-  ture  mine,    That  were   a    pre-  sent  far    too  small ; 
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My    richest  gain   I     count  but  loss,  And   pour   contempt    on    all     my  pride. 
All  the  vain  things  that  charm  me  most, I      sac   -  ri  -  fice    them  to    his  blood. 
Did   e'er  such  love  and  sor-row  meet,  Or   thorns  com-pose   so    rich     a   crown  1 
Love  so    a-  maz-ing,    so    di  -  vine,   Demands   my    soul,   my  life,    my    all. 
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AMERICA.    6s&4s. 


S.  F.  SMITH 


NATIONAL  AIR. 

K- 


I.     My    coun  -  try,     'tis        of     thee,     Sweet  land      of         lib     -    er   -  ty, 
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Of     thee      I       sfing  ;    Land  where  m 
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Of    thee      I       sing  ;    Land  where  my     fath  -  ers  died,    Land    of     the 
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pil -grim's  pride, From  ev'    -    ry    moun-tain  side      Let 


free-  dom    ring. 
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My  country,  'tis  of  thee, 
Sweet  land  of  liberty, 

Of  thee  I  sing  ; 
Land  where  my  fathers  died, 
Land  of  the  pilgrim's  pride, 
From  ev'ry  mountain  side 

Let  freedom  ring. 


My  native  country,  thee — 
Land  of  the  noble,  free — 

Thy  name  I  love ; 
I  love  thy  rocks  and  rills, 
Thy  woods  and  templed  hills 
My  heart  with  rapture  thrills 

Like  that  above. 


Let  music  swell  the  breeze, 
And  ring  from  all  the  trees 

Sweet  freedom's  song  : 
Let  mortal  tongues  awake  ; 
Let  all  that  breathe  partake  ; 
Let  rocks  their  silence  break - 

The  sound  prolong. 


Our  fatheis'  God,  to  thee, 
Author  of  liberty, 

To  thee  we  sing  ; 
Long  may  our  land  be  bright 
Wi  h  freedom's  holy  light ; 
Protect  us  by  thy  might, 

Great  God,  our  King. 


LET  IT  PASS. 
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But  I  say  unto  you  that  ye  resist  not  evil. — Matt.  5:  39. 


Words  Arr.  by  Mrs.  T.  M.  GSaFFIN. 


L.  B.  SHOOK. 
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I.     Be      not   swift     to   take 
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of-fense,    An  -  ger    is         a      foe       to   sense; 
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Let  it  pass,let  it  pass, Let  it  pass,  let  it  pass;  Brood  not  dark-ly  o'er     a  wrong, 
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It    will    dis-  ap-  pear    erelong,     Let  it  pass,  let  it  pass,  Let  it  pass,  let    it  pass 
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Be  not  swift  to  take  offence, 
Anger  is  a  foe  to  sense, 

Let  it  pass,  let  it  pass. 
Brood  not  darkly  o'er  a  wrong, 
It  will  disappear  ere  long, 

Let  it  pass,  let  it  pass. 


If  for  good,  you're  given  ill, 
O !  be  kind  and  gentle  still ; 

Let  it  pass,  let  it  pass. 
Let  us  not  resent,  but  wait, 
And  our  triumph  will  be  great ; 

Let  it  pass,  let  it  pass. 


Echo  not  an  angry  word, 

Think  how  often  you  have  erred  ; 

Let  it  pass,  let  it  pass. 
Since  our  joys  must  pass  away, 
Why,  ihen,  should  our  sorrows  stay  ? 

Let  it  pass,  let  it  pass. 


Bid  unpleasant  thoughts  depart ; 
Lay  these  kindly  words  to  heart, 

Let  it  pass,  let  it  pass. 
Better  to  be  wronged,  than  wrong, 
Therefore  sing  this  cheering  tong, 

Let  it  pass,  let  it  pass. 
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THE  LORD'S  PRAYER, 


L.  B.  SHOOK. 
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Our  Father  who  art  in  heaven,  |  hallowed  be  Thy  name  ;  I  Thy  kingdom  come,  Thy 

|  will  be  done  on  earth  as  it 
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is          in     heaven.    I    Give  us  this  day  our  daily   bread,    and  forgive  us  our 
I   deb.s  as  we /or  - 
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-  give  our    debtors. 


Lead  us  not  into  temptation,  but  deliver  us  from  evil 
for 
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thine      is     the  kingdom,  power  and  glo  -  ry,       for    -  ev  -  er,       A   -  men. 
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IS   IT   I? 
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L.  B.  SHOOK. 
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i.      I       see  Thee,  blessed      Je 

2.  Thou  blessed,    lov-  ing     Je 

3.  A  -  fraid   to     own  my     Sav 

till * 
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sus,  Nailed  to  the  cross  to  die ; 
sus,  Do  I  thy  name  de  -  ny? 
ior,       Be  -  fore      a      face       ot      clay  ! 


— (BL. 


-f — * — * — f — r^~T~^ 


*p--Ji — 5 * *— 


Did       I         as  -   sist  to  nail     Thee,  Dear  Lord,  and  was 

A   -    far       off      do  I  fol    -    low,   Dear  Lord,  say,        it        is      I? 

A      shiv  -'ring,     na  -  ked  beg    -  gar,       A-  shamed  of  king's  ar  -  ray  ! 

I 
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The   mock-  ing    Jews      ar  -  ray  Thee,  And  lead   Thee    out       to     die ; 

A  -  fraid      to     stand     be  -  side  Thee,     A  trembling    wretch  am     I  ; 

Lord,  help     me     now      to      own  Thee,  And  all      the     world    de  -  fy ; 
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Did  I,  dear  Lord,  be  -tray  Thee,  Dear  Lord,  and  was  it  I? 
When  scoffing  men  de  -  ride  Thee,  Do  I  thy  name  de  -  ny  ? 
That  Thou,  dear  Lord  will  crown     me,       In     heav  -  en      bye     and  bye. 
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PEACE  ON  THE  OTHER  SIDE. 


Andantino. 

'  T 

i.     Float    on, 

2.  Float    on, 

3.  Float    on, 


CHAS.  B.  HOLMES. 
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my  bark,  o'er  the 
my  bark,  o'er  the 
my  bark,  o'er    the 


o-  cean,  Tho'  the  wild  waves  dash  fearfully  high, 
o-  cean,  For  -  get  -  ting  the  dan-  ger  we've  past, 
o-  cean,     We'll  soon  reach  that  blest  peaceful   shore, 
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And    heed   not    the  fear  -  ful    com 
With    steadfast,  un-swerv-ing    de  - 
Where  wait-eth    a    glo  -  ri  -  ous 

1     ^-  ■   ^      I 

-  mo  -tion, 
vo  -  tion, 
por-  tion, 
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There's  one  who  for-ev  -  er       is 
We'll  reach  the  fair  ha-ven     at 
A      rest  from  our  toils  ev  -  er    - 

nigh, 
la^t. 
more. 
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Friends  who  embarked  in     life's  morn    -  ing,    The   lone  sea  may      be    their  sad 

Voi  -  ces    of     loved  on«s     de  -  part   -  ed,     Come  floating  a   -  cross    the  blue 

Froat  while  the   sun-  light     is      beam  -  ing,               Out     to  the     isles      of  the 

T_J A 


tomb, 
wave, 
blest. 


Yet  there  cometh  a      glo-  ri  -  ous  dawn-ing,      A  radiance  dis-pell-ing      the    gloom. 

They  are  singing  of    one,  the  true-hearted,     Who  is      a  -  ble   and  willing      to      save. 

Then     van  -ish  all  sorrrows   and  dreaming,     And      welcome,  oh,  wel-come  sweet  rest. 
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Chorus. 


iJQzz: 


-^ |S 


Then    float         a  •  way,      a  -  way,    Nor   heed  the      ris  -  ing      tide, 
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Fear        not      the  dark -ness,         Peace  on    the      oth     -      er      side, 
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Peace  on    the    oth  -  er  side. 


A  gleam  from  the  bright  shore  before    us,       Shines  o-ver  us  full  and    free, 
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And  glo-ry   im-mortal      is  wait-ing,       Waiting  us    o  -  ver  the    sea 
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The  King  of  Piano  Methods. 
BRAINARD'S 

New  MetM  for  Piano-Forte, 

By  George  W.  Brainard. 

To  which  is  added  the  celebrated  "Musical  Hints"  to  teachers,  pupils 
and  parents,  and  the  "Elements  of  Harmony,"  by  Dr.  Karl  Merz. 

Brainard's  New  Method  has  become  the  standard  piano  instruction 
book  in  this  country  and  is  used  in  preference  to  all  others  by  the  leading 
teachers.  It  has  recently  been  enlarged,  revised  and  improved,  and  stands 
to-day  at  the  head  of  piano-forte  methods.  It  is  a  complete  work,  yet 
contains  no  useless  matter,  every  page  being  useful  and  available.  Thou- 
sands of  teachers  are  using  it,  and  from  the  immense  number  of  testimoni- 
als we  have  received  we  have  only  room  to  present  the  following : 
FROM  PROMINENT  TEACHERS. 

1  find  Brainard's  New  Method  the  most  comprehensive  work  of  the  kind.     I 

use  it  with  my  scholars  with  best  results.     For  new  beginners  it  is  unequaled. 

C.  F.  Boos,  Tiffin,  O. 

1  take  great  pleasure  in  certifying  that  having  used  Brainard's  New  Method 

with  my  pupils.     I  find  it  equal  to  any  method  I  have  ever  used. 

Mrs.  S.  M.  Kemp,  Tiffin,  O. 

1  take  pleasure  in  recommending  Brainard's  New  Method  for  the  Piano. 

I  consider  it  a  most  valuable  addition  to  the  many  methods  already  published.  The  rudi- 
ments of  music  are  given  in  the  clearest  possible  manner,  the  pupii  is  not  advanced  with- 
out being  thoroughly  prepared  for  it.  One  clef  is  given  at  a  time,  and  continued  until  the 
pupil  has  become  familiar  with  the  notes  belonging  to  this  staff.  The  scales  are  not  intro- 
duced early,  thus  giving  the  scholar  time  to  attain  to  some  degree  of  power.  It  is  pro- 
gressive.    Just  such  a  work  as  intelligent  teachers  have  long  desired. 

Mrs.  Nettie  S.  Gettle,  New  London,  O. 

We  find  that  Brainard's  New  Method  for  the  Piano  sells  readily  wherever 

teachers  give  it  a  trial.     The  Sisters  of  the  Convent  use  it  now  in  preference  to  any  other. 

S.  Morrison,  Bradford,  Pa. 

We  have  handled  your  piano  method  during  the  past  year.      A  number  of  our 

teachers  and  Sisters  of  the  Convent  are  using  it  and  speak  in  its  favor.  We  have  good 
reason  to  believe   it  will  be  one  of  the  leading^hooV.s  in  this  section. 

W.  C  Burgess,  Auburn  N.  Y. 

1  am  using  your  Brainard's  New  Method  for  the  Piano  and  can  safely  say 

it  gives  the  most  complete  satisfaction,  especially  to  beginners.  I  prefer  it  to  any  I  have 
ever  used.  Mrs.  C  A.  Abbey,  Rochester,  N.  Y. 

1  have  examined  and  used  Brainard's  New  Method  for  the  Piano  and  find 

it  excellently  adapted  to  the  wants  of  teachers  and  students.  The  exercises  are  progres- 
sive and  enable  pupils  gradually  to  overcome  all  technical  difficulties.  The  recreations 
are  interesting  and  illustrate  various  styles  of  composition,  and  finally  a  thorough  study 
of  the  work  cannot  fail  to  lay  the  foundation  on  which  and  from  which  may  be  developed 
a  pianist  of  the  highest  order.      Robert  Denton,  of  Denton  &  Cottier,  Buffalo,  N.  Y. 

1  have  discontinued  all  other  methods  and  use  yours  only. 

Louis  Hast,  Louisville,  Ky. 

It  is  thoroughly  practical  and  progressive  and  contains  no  useless  matter. 

Chas.  Kinkel,  Shelbyville,  Ky. 

1  recommend  it  to  teachers  and   students  as  superior  to  any  work  of  the  kind. 

Wm.  Heydler,  Cleveland,  O. 

Much  more  progressive  and  complete  than  Richardsons's  or  Peters'  method. 

Wm.  Bendix,  Cleveland,  O. 

It  is  the  instruction  book  of  the  day.     Accept  my  sincere  congratulations. 

Addie  Weed. 

Having  examined  Brainard's  New  Method  for  the  Piano-Forte,   I  take 

pleasure  in  saying  that  in  many  respects  it  is  superior  to  any  other  of  the  kind  gotten  up 
in  this  country.  J.  C.  Cook,  New  York. 

Price  $3.00,  Mailed  Post-Paid. 


New  and  Enlarged  Edition. 


HERBERT'S 
MALE  QUARTETZnd  CHORUS  BOOK. 

A  superb  collection  of  Quarter  'd  Choruses  for  Men's  voices.  The 
variety  and  excellence  of  the  music  in  ihis  book  will  win  for  it  a  popularity 
seldom  equalled.  It  is  suitable  for  use  in  the  Glee  Club,  Concert  Room, 
College,  Church  and  Home,  as  will  be  seen  by  a  glance  at  the  follow- 
ing list  of  contents : 


A  Few  More  Years  shall  Roll 

A  Love  Song. 

Angel  of  Patience 

A  Social  Drink 

Awake  !  the  Starry  Midnight  hour. 

Behold  the  Morning  Gleaming 
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Clouds  of  the  Summer  Night.. 
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God  is  in  His  Holy  Temple. . . 

Go  to  thy  Rest  in  Peace 

Hail,  Hail 


Hang  up  his  Harp,  he'll  wake  no  more. 
How  fair  the  Maiden 


How  goes  the  Money 

Huzza  1  the  Cause  Speeds  On 

I  loved  a  Lass,  a  Fair  One 

In  the  Cross  of  Christ  I  Glory 

I've  been  a-list'ning  all  de  Night 

Ladies'  Tobacco  Song 

Lady,  Farewell 

Lay  me  Where  my  Mother  Sleeps. . . 

Let  Him  Rest 

Look  !  Neighbors,  Look  ! — Catch 

Mercy's  Door 

More  and  More 

My  Boyhood 

My  Cigar 

My  Old  Ox-team 

Nancy  Lee 

Oh,  de  Hebben  is  Shinin' 

Oh,  Wasn't  dat  a  Wide  Riber 

Peace,  be  Still.. 

Rocking  on  the  Billows  of  the  Deep. 
Rowing  Swiftly  down  the  Stream.. . . 

Serenade 

Singing  time  to  Sleep 


Sleepest  thou  still,  Mine  Own. 

Sleep,  Fairest,  Sleep 

Sleep,  Sweetest,  Sleep 

Social  Drink 

Soft  o'er  the  Fountain 

Solemn  Midnight 

Solomon  Ray — Chant 

Soldier's  Farewell 

So  the  Story  Goes 

Song  of  the  Skaters 

Song  Prayer 

Stand  Firm ._ 

Swing  Low,  Sweet  Chariot 

Tell  me  some  Certain  Sign. . . . 

The  Brook  whose  Flow 

The  College  Bell 

The  Deep,  Deep  Sea 

The  Greeting 

The  Huntsmen's  Farewell 

The  Hymns  my  Mother  Sung. 

The  Lone  Cottage 

The  Merry  Sugar  Making 

The  Name  in  the  Sand 

The  Old  Church  Bell 

The  Old  Days  of  the  War 

The  Publican's  Defense 

The  Sailor's  Boy's  Grave 

The  Singer's  March 

The  Summer  Rain 

The  Temperance  Cause 

The  Three  Chafers 

The  Torpedo  and  the  Whale. . 

The  Winter  has  Passed 

The  Withered  Autumn  Leaves 

The  Voyage 

There's  Music  in  a  Mother's  Voice 

Touch  not  the  Wine 

Twanging  his  Sweet  Guitar , 

'Twas  You  Sir — Catch , 

Walk  You  in  de  Light , 

We  are  Happy  and  Tree , 

We  meet  Again,  Beys 

When  a  Man's  alittle  bit  Poorly. 
Who  will  fjtand  for  Fatherland. . . 
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Price  60  cents  per  copy.   $6.00  per  dozen.   Sample  copy  60  cents. 


The  King  of  Reed  Organ  Instruction  Books ! 

KARL  MERZ' 

Iota  Moid  for  Parlor  Organ. 

Now  the  leading,  best  and  most  popular  book  in  use.  It  is  endorsed  Ly 
thousands  of  teachers  and  musicians,  and  generally  admitted  superior  to  -.11 
others,  as  an  instruction  book  for  Reed  Organs.  It  was  written  by  a  trao 
tical  teacher,  is  very  progressive,  and  every  point  is  made  plain  to  both 
teacher  and  pupil.  The  selections,  both  vocal  and  instrumental,  are  unus- 
ually attractive,  and  a  plain  course  on  Harmony  closes  the  book.  We  have 
only  room  for  a  few  of  the  thousands  of  testimonials  received  : 

Mrs.  Stella  P.  Sarjhnt,  music  teacher  in  Perdue  University,  Lafayette,  Ind.,  says  : 
1  have  used  all  the  popular  organ  instruction  books,  but  have  never  found  one  so  thorough 
and  satisfactory  as  ''Merz'  Modern  Organ  Method."  I  use  it  exclusively  now,  and  am 
happy  to  recommend  it  to  all  teachers  and  pupils. 

Miss  Jennie  J.  Brown,  music  teacher  at  Middltford,  O.,  says  :  I  am  using  "Merz' 
Improved  Modern  Method  for  the  Parlor  Organ,"  and  like  it  very  much.  I  like  the  plan 
of  teaching  rythms  th«  first  thing,  also  the  way  of  introducing  flats  and  sharps  alternately. 

Fred.  F.  Lewis,  teacher,  Jamestown,  Wis.,  writes  :  I  like  "Merz'  Organ  Method"  so 
well  that  I  have  introduced  it  among  my  scholars,  and  it  gives  perfect  satisfaction.  I 
think  it  far  ahead  of  any  other  organ  instructor.  The  exercises  are  graded  in  such  an 
easy  and  natural  order,  and  at  the  same  time  are  so  thorough,  pleasing  and  instructive, 
that  the  dullest  pupil,  by  careful  practice,  will  become  interested,  and  the  amusements  are 
such  as  to  give  them  a  taste  for  better  music  than  any  other  book  that  I  use. 

Miss  Fannv  O'Byrnb,  a  prominent  teacher  in  Brookville,  Ind.,  writes  :  I  like  it  very 
much.  Think  the  explanations  more  thorough  and  clear  than  those  of  auy  other  book  I 
have  seen.  Any  one  old  enough  to  understand  what  they  read,  can  almost  learn  without 
a  teacher. 

C.  M.  Von  Meredith,  Marengo,  O.,  says  -  As  an  instruction  book  for  beginners  it  is 
unequaled  and  I  recommend  it  without  hesitation  to  those  desirous  of  making  rapid  pro- 
gress in  the  art  of  organ  playing. 

Miss  Luella  Casey,  of  Patoka,  Ind.,  writes :  I  have  used  Karl  Merz'  Instruction  Book 
for  the  Reed  Organ,  and  find  it  to  be  a  superior  Book  to  any  I  have  seen.  The  rudi- 
ments are  simple  enoueh  for  the  dullest  pupil,  the  exercises  progress  systematically,  giv- 
ing the  teacher  sufficient  material  to  work  with,  and  the  amusements  are  attractive  and 
pleasing.     I  heartily  recommend  the  book. 

We  invite  a  critical  examination  of  "Karl  Merz'  Organ  Method," 

feeling  confident  that  any  teacher,  who  carefully  compares  it  with  the  num- 
erous old-fashion  organ  books  in  the  market  (many  of  them  compiled  by 
persons  that  evidently  do  not  understand  the  first  principles  of  the  organ), 
will  agree  with  us  that  no  such  organ  method  has  before  been  presented  to 
the  musical  public.  "Karl  Merz'  Method"  can  be  obtained  through  any 
music  dealer  and  examined  at  any  first-class  music  store,  or  a  copy  will  be 
sent  post-paid  on  receipt  of  price. 

Price    #S.^O. 

Contains  172  pages,  elegantly  printed  on  heavy  tinted  paper,  firmly  bound 
and  with  red  edges. 


50,000  Copies  Sold  the  First  Year  i 

BRAINARD'S 

DOLLAR  METHOD  for  REED  ORGAN 

The  irfimensc  popularity  of  this  book  is  sufficient  proof  of  its  merit.     It  is  the  CHEAPEST 
Organ  method  ever  published,  giving  as  much  for  ONE  DOLLAR  as  most  books  at  double  the 


price. 


BRAINARD'S  DOLLAR  METHOD 


contains  complete  instructions  and  a  large  amount  of  choice  music,  vocal  and  instrumental, 
alone  worth  many  times  the  price  of  the  book. 

Mailed  to  any  address  on  receipt  of  ONE  DOLLAR. 


A  New  and  Valuable  Book. 
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It  is  with  pleasure  we  announce  the  publication  of  Karl  Mbrz'  long  looked  for  v    rk, 

The  Elements  of  Harmony 

and  Musical  Composition, 

Which  will  be  found  one  of  the  best  and  plainest  manuals  on  the  above  subjects,  ever  ;>ublished. 
We  commund  this  valuable  work  to  the  notice  of  teachers  and  students. 

Price,  by  mail,  post-paid,  $1.25. 

Contains  nearly  200  pages,  printed  on  neavy  tinted  paper,  bound  in  fine  c'oth,  with  gilt  stamp. 

Sprcial  Notich.--"Kakl  Mrrz'  Harmony"  was  originally  announced  tc  sell  at  75  cents,  but 
it  was  afterwards  decided  to  add  to  the  work  the  ''Elements  np  Mjsical  Composition,"  really 
liaking  two  volumes  Ml  one,  which  will  be  soM  at  the  low  prico  of  $1.25. 

Every  Teacher  and  Student  should  examine  this  new  work. 


